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PREFACE. 



'This. Poem, isomewhat different in 
form, and much more limited in extent, 
wi|« originally designed as an episode 
for a .work, about yfhich I have been, 
at intervals, employed during the last 
t^9^,)[ears* , Some iuontfas . since, how- . 
e^gf,^ fp(iQd.t]^ajt ip^ jriendXord Byron 

■ * ■ 

l^d^l;y^^f:id^n^al coincidence, chosen 
tbe> same. jEHibject fpr a Drama; and, as 
IcQuld f\ot^ but feel the dis^rantage of 
coming , after so formidable a rival, I 
thought it best to publish my humble 
sketch' immediately, with such altera- 
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tions and additions as I had time to 
make, and thus, by an earlier appear* 
ance in the literary horizon, give my* 
self the chance of what astronomers call 
an Heliacal n^'ng', before the luminary, 
in whose light I was to be lost, should 
appear. 

As objections may be made^ by per- 
sbn6 whose opinions I respect, to the 
selection of a subject of this nature from 
th6 Scripture^ I think it right to remark 
that, in point of facti the subject is not 
scriptural — the notion upon which it is 
founded (that of the love of Angels for 
women) having originated in an erro- 
neous translation by the LXX. of that 
Terse in the sixth chapter of Genesis, 
upon which the sole authority for the 
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light aud happiness which it suffers, in 
the pursuit of this world's perishable 
pleasures — and the punishments, bofh 
from conscience and Dirine. justice, 
with which impurity, pride, aud pre- 
sumptuous inquiry into the awful secrpts 

. • - \ » • ■ ■ • \ 1 ■ ■ I 

I I ■ . 1 1 • . ■ i 

of' God, are sure to be visited- The 
beautiful story of Cupid and Psyche 
Owes its chief charm to this sort of 

" veiled meaning,'' and it ha^ been. my 

• " ■ ■ ■*. ■'■ 

wish (however I may have failed in t^e 

attempt) to communicate t;he i^ame 

■ ' : ; III 

moraZ interest to the following pages. 
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fable rests. The fouDdation of my st( 
ry, therefore, has as little to do wit 
Holy Writ as have the dreams of th 
later Platomists, or the reveries of tfa 
Jewish divines; and, in appropriatin 
the tiotion thus to the uses of poetry, 
have done no more than eatablish it i 
that region of nction, to which the op 
nions of the most rational Fathers, an 
of all other Christian theologians, hav 
long ago consignled it. 

In addition to the fitness of the sul 
ject for poetry, it struck me also as a 
pable of affording an allegorical med 
um, through which might be shadowe 
out (as I have endeavoured to do in tb 
following stories,) the fall of the Soi 
from its original purity — the lots < 
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LOVES OF THE ANGKLS. 



TwAS when the world was in its prime. 

When the fresh stars had just begun. 
Their race of glory, and young Time 

Told his first birth-days by the sun ; 
When, in the light of Nature's dawn 

Rejoicings raen and angels met 
On the high hill and sunny lawn, — 
'^ Ere sorrow came, or Sin had drawn 

'Twixt man and heaven her curtain yet! 
When earth lay nearer to the skies 
I Thau in these days of crime and woe. 
And mortals saw without surprise. 
In the mid-air, angelic eyes 

Gazijig upon this world below. 

j Alas, that Passion should profane, 

I Ev*n then, that morning of the earth I 

j That, sadder still, the fatal stain 

^ Should fall on hearts of heavenly birth ; 

' And oh, that stain so dark should fall 

I From Woman's love, most sad of all ! 

B 



One evening, in that time of bloom. 

On a hiU's side, where hung the ray 
Of sunsCT, sleeping in perfume, 

Three noble youths conversing lay ; 
And, as they looked, from time to time. 

To the far sky where Daylight furl'd 
His radiant wing, their brows sublime 

Bespoke them of that distant world — 
Creatures of light, such as still play. 

Like motes in sunshine, round the Lord 
And through their infinite array 
Transmit each moment, night and day. 

The echo of His luminous word ! 

Of Heaven they spoke, and, still more oft 

Of the bright eyes that charmed then 
thence; 
Till, yielding gradual to the soft 

And balmy eveniAg*s influence — 
The silent breathing of the flowers — 

The melting light that beamed above. 
As on their first, fond, errmg hours. 

Each told the story of his love. 
The history of that hour un blest. 
When, like a bird, from its high nest 
Won down by fascinating ey^s. 
For Woman's smile he lost the skies. 



The First who spoke was one, with look 

The least celestial of the three — 
A Spirit of light mould, that took 

The prints of earth most yieldingly ; 
Who, ev'n in heaven, was not of those 

Nearest the Throne, but held a place 
Far off, among those shining rows 

That circle out through endless space. 
And o*er whose wings the light from Him 
In the great centre falls most dim. 

Still fair and glorious, he but shone 
Among those youths th* unheavenliest one; 
A creature, to whom light remained 
From Eden still, but alter d, stain'd. 
And o'er whose brow not Love alone 

A blight had, in his transit, sent, 
But other earthli^r joys had gone. 

And left their foot-prints as thej went. 

Sighing as through the thadowy Past 
Like a tomb-searcher. Memory ran. 

Lifting each shroud that Time had cast 
0*er buried hopes, he thus began :• - 
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FIRST ANGEL'S STORY. 



'Twas in a land, that far away 

Into the §;olden orient lies. 
Where Nature knows not night's delay. 
But springs to meet her bridegroom. Day, 

Upon the threshold of the skies. 
One morn, on earthly mission sent. 

And mid-way choosing where to light 
I saw from the blue element — 

Oh beautiful, but fatal sight ! — 
One of earth's fairest womankind. 
Half veil'd from view, or rather shrin'd 
In the clear crystal of a brook; 

Which, while it hid no single gleam 
Of her young beauties, made them look 

More spirit like, as they might seem 

Through the dim shadowing of a dream. 

Pausing in wonder I look'd on. 

While playfully around her breaking 

The waters, that like diamonds shone. 
She mov*d in light of her own making. 

At length, as slowly I descended 

To view more near a sight so splendid. 
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The tremble of my wings all o'er 

(For through each plume I felt the thrill) 
Startled her, as she reached the shore 

Of that small lake — her mirror still — 
Above whose brink she stood, like snow 
When rosy with a sunset glow. 
Never shall 1 forget those eyes ! 
The shame, the innocent surprise * 
Of that bright face, when in the air 
Uplooking, she beheld me there. 
It seem*d as if each thought, and look. 

And motion were that minute chained 
Fast to th^ spot, such root she took. 
And-*— like a sunflower by a brook. 

With face uptum'd — so still remained ! 

r 

In pity lb the wondering maid. 

Though krth from such a vision turning. 
Downward I bent beneath the shade 

Of my spread wings to hide th^ burning 
Of glances, which^ I well could feel, 

xForme, for her» too warmly shone; • 
But, ere I conld again nnseai 
My restless eyes, or even steal 

One side-long look,- the maid was gone ; 
Hid from me in the forest leaves, • 

Sudden as when, in all her charms 
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Of full-blown light,. some cloud receivus 
The M00& into his dusky arms. 

'Tis not in words to tell the power. 
The despotism that, from that hour. 
Passion held o'er me — day and night 

I sought around each neighbouring spot. 
And, in the chase of this sweet light. 

My task, and heaven, and all forgot — ■ ■ 
All^ but the one, sole, hauntmg dream 
Of her I saw in that bright stream. 

Nor was it long, ere by her side 

I found myself, whole happy days. 
Listening to words, whose music vied 
With our own Eden's seraph lays. 
When seraph lays are warm'd by. love. 
But, wanting that, far, fax above! 
And looking into eyes where, blue 
And beautiful, like skies ssen through 
The sleeping wave, /or. me there shone . 
A heaven, more worshipped' than my. own. 
Oh what, while I could bear and see * 
Such words and looks was heaven to me ? 
Though gross the air on earth I drew 
'Twas blessed, while she breathed it too ; 



Thouglularkthe flowers, though dim the sky. 
Love lent them light while she was nigh. 
Throughout creation I but knew 
Two separate worlds — the one that small. 

Beloved, and consecrated spot 
Where Lea was — the other, all 

The dull, wide waste, where she wasfio/. 

But vain my suit, my madness vain ; 
Thotigh gladly, from her eyes to gain 

One earthly look, one stray desire, 
I would have torn the wings, that hung 

FurFd at my back, and o'er that Fire 
l|n named in heaven their fragments fluug; 
Twas hopeless all — pure and unmov'd 

She stood, as lilies in the light 

Of the hot noon but look more white ; 
And though she lov'd me, deeply lov'd, 
Twas not as man, as mortal — no. 
Nothing of earth was in that glow. 
She lov'd me but as one, of race 
Angelic, from that radiant place 
She saw so oft in dreams-- that Heaven, 

To which her prayers at morn were sent. 
And on whose light she gaz'd at even. 
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Wishing for wings that she might go 
Out of thiiff shadowy world below. 
To that free, glorious element ! 

Well I remember by her side 
Sitting at rosy even tide. 
When, — turning to the star, whose head 
Looked out, as from a bridal bed. 
At that mute blushing hour — she said, 
** Oh ! that it were my doom to be 
*' The Spirit of yon beauteous star. 
Dwelling up there in purity, 
" Alone, as all such bright things arc; 
My sole employ to pray and sliine 
** To light my censer at the sun, 
*' And fling its fire towards the shrine 
** Of Him in heaven, the Eternal One P 
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So innocent the maid, so free 

From mortal taint in soul and frame. 
Whom 'twas my crime — my destiny — 
To love, aye, bum for, with a flame. 
To which earth's wildest fires are tame. 
Had you but seen her look, when first 
From my mad lips the' avowal burst ; 
Not angry — no — the feeling had 
No touch of anger, but most sad — 



It was a sorrow, calm as deep, 

A moumfulness that could not weep, 

So fiird thr heart was to the brink. 

So fix*d and frozen there — to thmk 

That angel natures-ncven I, 

Whose love she clung to, as the tic 

Between her spirit and the sky — 

Should fall thus headlong from the height 

Of such pure glory into sin — 
The sin, of all, mo^ sure to blight 
The sin, of^l, that the soul's hght 

Is soonest lost, extinguished in ! 
That, though but frail and human, she 
Should, like the half bird of the sea» 
Try with her wing sublimer air. 
While I, a creature born up there. 
Should meet her, in my fall from light. 
From heaven and peace, and turn her flight 
Downward agam with me to drink 
Of the salt tide of sin, and sink ! 

That very night — my heart had grown . 

Impatient of its inward burning; * 

The term, too, of my stay was flown. 
And the bright Watchers near the throne. 
Already, if a meteor shone 
Between them and this nether zone. 
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Thought 'twas their herald's wing re- 
turning; 
Oft did the potent spell- word, given 

To Envoys hither from the skies. 

To be prouounc d, when back to heaven 

It is their hour or wish to rise. 
Come to my lips that fatal day; 

And once, too, was so nearly spoken, 
That my spread plumage in the ray 
And breeze of heaven began to play — 

When my heart faiUd — the spell was 
broken-^ 
Tlie word unfinished died away. 
And my check'd plumes, ready to soar. 
Fell slack and lifeless as before. 

• 

How could I leave a world,— which she. 
Or lost or won, made ail to me. 
Beyond home — glory — every thing? 

How fly, while yet there was a chance, 
A hope — aye, even of perishing 

Utterly by th&t fatal glance ! 
"No matter where my wanderings were. 

So there she l^ok'd, mov*d, breath'd 
about — ** 
Woe, ruin, death, more sweet with her. 

Than all heaven's proudest joys withont! 
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But, to return — that very day 

A feast was held, where, full of mirth, 
Came, crowding thick as flowers that play 
Jn summer winds, the young and gay 

And beauuful of this bright earth. 
And she was there, and *mid the young 

And beautiful stood first, alone; 
Though on her gentle brow still hung 

The shadow 1 that morn had thrown — 
The first, that ever shame or woe 
Had cast upon its vernal snow. 
My heart was madden'd — m the flush 

Of the wild revel I gave way 
To all that frantic mirth — that rush 

Of desperate gaiety, which they. 
Who never felt how pain's excess 
Can break out thus, think happiness — 
Sad mimicry of mirth and life. 
Whose flashes come but from the strife 
Of inward passions — like the light 
Struck out by clashing swords in flght. 

Then, too, that juice of earth, the bane 
And blessing of man's heart and brain — 
That draught of sorcery, which brings 
Phantoms of fair, forbidden things — 
Whose drops, like those of r^mbov^s^VGK^^ 
\fpon the mists that cucle m^u. 



12 



Bright'ning not only Earth, the while. 
But grasping Heaven, too, in their span ! 

Then first the fatal wine-cup rain'd 
Its dews of darkness through my lips. 

Casting whate er of light remained 
To my lost soul into eclipse, 

And fining it with such wild dreams. 
Such fantasies and wrong desires. 

As, in the absence of heaven s beams. 
Haunt us for ever — hke wild-fires 
That walk this earth, when day retires. 

Now he^r the rest — our banquet done, 

I sought her in the' accustomed bower. 
Where late we oft, when day was gone. 
And the world hush'd, had met alone. 

At the same silent, moonlight hour. 
I found her — oh, so beautiful I 

Why, why have hapless Angels eyes ? 
Or why are there not flowers to cull^ 

As fair as Woman, in yon skies ? 
Still did her brow, as usual, turn 
To her lov'd star, which seem'd to bum 

Purer than ever on thatliight ; 

While she in looking, grew more bright. 
As, though that planet were an urn 

From which her eyes drank liquid, light. 
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There w«8 a virtue in that scene ' ' - 

A spell of holiness around,'- 
Which would have — had my braih not been 

Thus poisou'd, madden'd^— tcld tue 
bound. 

As though I stood on God*s own ground. 
Ev'n as it was, with soul all flame. 

And lips that bOro'd in their ovirn sighs, 
I stood to gaze, with awe and shame 
The memory of Eden eame 

Full o'er me when 1 saw those iyei-; * 
And tho* too well each glatice of hilne * 

To the pale; shrinking maiden pfrdv'd 
How far, alaSj from aught divine, • '••■ * ** 
Aught worthy of so* pure a shnne, ■ 

Was the wild love with tvliicli I Ibv'd, ' 
Yet mu6^ she,- t6o,*have seen-^ifa'ye^ 

'Tis soothing but tothf&lt $heisaw-^ ' " 
Th« deep, true, souUfelt tebdeirriess. 

The homage of an Angel's aw« - 
To her a mortal, whom pufre 4ove' ■■ ' ' * 
Then plac'd above him---far' above-^ 
And ail that struggle to repres!( > ' 
A sinful spirit's mad exoess/ - 
Which work'd within me at that hour; 

When— with a voice, whefre Pafssion bhvx] 
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All the deep sadafess of her power. 

Her melancholy power— 1 said, 
''Then be it so — if back to heaven 

** I must unlov'd, unpitied fly^ 
** Without one blest memorial given 

** To sooth me in that lonely sky — 
** One look, like those the young and fond 

"Give when they're parting — which 
would be 
*^ Ev'n in remembrance, far beyond 

** AH heaven hath left of bliss to me ! 
** Oh, but to see that head recUne 

''A minute on this trembling arm, 
<' And those mild eyes look up to mine 

** Without a dread, a thought of harm ? 
<' To meet but once the thrilling touch 

'^ Of lips that are too fond to fear me ; 
'* Or, if that boon be all too much 

" £v'u thus to bring their fragrance near 
me? 

Nay, shrink not so— a look — a word ; 
Give them but kindly and I fly : 
'* Already, see, my plumes have stirred, 

" And tremble for their home on high. 
'^ Thus be our parting— cheek to cheek , 

*' One minute's lapse will be forgiven. 
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<< And thouy the next, shalt hear me speak 
** The spell that plumes my wing for hea- 
ven !'• 

While thus I spoke, the fearful maid 
Of me and of herself afraid, 
Had shrinking stood, like flowers beneath 
The scorching of the south-wind's breath ; 
But when I uam'd — alas, too well, 

! now recall, though wilder^d then, — 
Instantly, when I nam'd the spell. 

Her brow, her eyes uprose again. 
And with an eagerness, that spoke 
The sudden light that o'er her broke, 
"The spell, thespelH — oh, speak it iiow,^ 

" And I will bless thee !" — she exclaimed 

Unknowing what I did, inflam'd, 
And^ lost already, on her brow 
, I stamped one burning kiss, and nam^d 
The mystic word, till then ne'er told 
To living creatures of earth's mould ! 
Scarce was it said, when, quick as thought 
Her lips from mine, like echo, caught 
The holy sound-— her hands and eyes 
Were instant lifted to the skies. 
And thrice to heaven she spoke it out 
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With that triumphant look Faith wears. 
When not a cloud of fear or doubt, 

A vapour from this vale of tears. 

Between her and her God appears ! 
That very moment her whole frame 
All bright and glorified became. 
And at her back I saw unclose 
Two wings, magnificent as those 

That sparkle round the' Eternal Throne; 
Whose plumes, as buoyantly she rose 

Above me, in the moon-beam shone 
With a pure light, which— from its hue. 

Unknown upon this earth— I knew 
Was light from Eden, glistening through ! 
Most holy vision ! ne'er before 

Did aught so radiant— since the day 
When Lucifer, in falling, bore 
The third of the bright stars away — 
Rise, in earth's beauty, to repair 
That loss of light and glory there ! 

But did I tamely view her flight? 

Did not 1, too, proclaim out thrice 
The powerful words that were, that night. 
Oh, ev'n for heaven too much delight! 

Again to bring us, eyes to eyes. 

And soul to soul iu Paradise? 
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I did. I spoke it o er and o'er : 
I pray'd, I wept; but all in vain : 

For me the spell had power no more. 
There seem'd around me some dark chain, 

Which still, as I essayed to soar. 
Baffled, alas, each wild endeavour : 

Dead lay my wings, as they have lain 

Since that sad hour, and will remain 
So wills th' offended God — forever! 

Xt was to yonder star 1 trac'd 
Her journey up th' illumined waste ; 
That isle in the blue firmament. 
To which so oft her fancy went 

In wishes and in dreams before. 
And which was now— such. Purity, 
Thy blest reward— ordained to be 

Her home of light for evermore ! 

Once — or did 1 but fancy so 1 

Ev'n in her flight to that fair sphere. 

Mid all her spirit's new-felt glow 

A pitying look she turn'd below 

On him who stood in darkness here;^ 

Him whom, perhaps, if vain regret 

Can dwell in heaven, she pities yet; 
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And oft^ when looking to this dim 
And distant world, remembers him. 

But soon that passing dream was gone ; 
Farther and farther off she shone, 
Till lessened to a point, as small 

As .are those specks that yonder bum; 
Those vivid drops of light, that fall 

The last from day's exhausted urn. 
And when at length she merg'd, afar. 
Into her own immortal star. 
And when at length my straining sight 

Had caught her wing's last fading ray« 
That minute from my soul the light 

Of heaven and love both pass'd away ; 
And I forgot my home, my birth. 

Profaned my spirit, sunk my brow. 
And revell'd in the joys of earth. 

Till I became—what I am now !** 

The spirit bow'd his head in shame : 
A shame, that of itself would tell 
Were there not ev*n those breaks of flame. 
Celestial, through his clouded frame, 

Hojvr grand the height from which he fell ; 
That holy Shame, which ne*er forgets 
What clear renown it us*d to wear : 
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Who^ blush remains, when Virtue sets. 
To show her sunshine has been there. 

Once only, while the tale he told. 
Were his eyes lifted to behold 

Thajt happy stainless star, where she 

Dwelt in her bower of purity ; 

One minute did he look, and then — 
As though he felt some deadly pain ^ 
From its sweet light through heart and 
brain — 

Shrunk back, and never look'd again. 



Who was the Second Spirit? — he 

With the proud front and piercing glance ; 

Who seem'd, n^hen viewing heaves s 
expanse. 
As though his far-sent eye could see 
On, on into the* Immensity 
Behind the veils of that blue s^ky. 
Where God's sublimest secrets lie? 
His wings, the while, though day was gone. 

Flashing with many a various hue 
Of light they from themselves! alone. 

Instinct with Eden'sobrightness, drew; 
A breathing forth of beams at will. 

Of living beams, which, though no more 
They kept their early lustre^ stvll 

C 
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Where such, when ghtterinf» out all o*e^. 
As mortal eye-lids wink'd before. 

'Twas Rub I— once among the prime 

And flower of those bright creatures^ 
uam'd 
Spirits of Knowledge, who o'er Time 

And Space and Thought an empire 
clainfi^d. 
Second alone to Him, whose light 
Was, ev*n to theirs, as day to night — 
'Twixt whom and them was distance far . 

And wide, as would the journey be 
To reach from any island star 

The vague shores of Infinity ! 
TTwasRuBt, in whose mournful eye 
Slept the dim light of days gone by ; 
Whose voice, though sweet, fell on the etr 

Like echoes, in some silent place, . .' f 
When first awak'd for many a year ; ; 

And when he smil'd-— if o'er hii face 

Smile ever shoner-'tlvfks like the grace 
Of moonlight rainbows^ fair, but wan. 
The ^unny life, the glory gone. 
:Ev'ii o'eir his pride, though still the same, 
A softening shade from sorrow came ; 
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And though at times his spirit knevr 
The kindlings of disdain and ire, 
Short was the fitful glare they threw — 
Like the last flashes, fierce but few. 
Seen through some noble pile on fire! ' 

Such was the Angel, who now broke 

The silence that had come 6'er all. 
When he, the Spirit that last spoke, 

Clos'd the sad history of his fall; 
And, while a sacred lustre, flown 

For many a day, relum'd his cheek. 
And not those sky-tun'd lips alone 
But his eyes, brow, and tresses, rolFd 

Like sunset waves, all seem*d^ to speak; 
Thus his eventful story told : — 
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SECOND ANGEL'S STORY. 



" You both remember well the day 

When unto Eden's new-made bowers. 
He, whom all living things obey, 

Suramcii'd his chief angelic powers 
To witness the one wonder yet. 

Beyond man, angel, star, or sun. 
He must achieve, ere he could set 

His seal upon the wo/ld, as done-— 
To see that last perfection rise. 

That crowping of creation s birth. 
When, mid the worship and surprise 
Of circling angels. Woman's eyes 

First open d upon heaven and earth ; 
And from their lids a thrill was sent. 
That through each living spirit went 
Like first light through the firmament I 

Can you forget how gradual stole 
The fresh-awaken'd breath of soul 
Throughout her perfect form— which seem*d 
To grow transparent, as there beam'd 
That dawn of Mind within, and caught 
New loveHness froiti each new thought? 
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Slow as o'er summer seas we trace 

The progress of the noon-fide air. 
Dimpling its 6rig1it and sHeut face 
Each minute into some new grieice. 

And varying heayen's .reflections there.; 
Or, like t^e light of evening, stealing " ' 

O er some' fair temple, which all day 
Hath slept in shadow, slow reVealing^ 

Its several beauties, ray by ray. 
Till it shipes out, a fhmg to bless. 



All fuU of light and loveliness. 
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Can Y0.U forget her blusb>.>hen rbund 
Throuchtd^n's lone, encuanted ground 
She look'd«--and at the sea — the skies-— 
And h^ard the rush of many a wing^' 
By God^s command then vanishing/ ' 
And saw the last few angel eyes, , 
Still linjgering — mine among the rest,;-- '\ 
Reluctant leaving 9cene so l)lest?. 
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From that miraculous hour, f,hc fi^tc 

Of this new, glorious beiii^ dw^lt / ' 
For fever, with a ^pell-like weight, " 
Upon my spiritr-rcarly, late, "'*'' 

Whatever I did, or dream'd, or felt, ' ' 
The thought oi . what might yet befall j 
That splendid creature inix'd with all. 
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Nor she alone, but her whole race 
Through ages yet to come — whate'er 
Of feminine, and fond, and fair^ 

Should spring from that pure mind and face, 
AU wak'd my soul's in tensest care; ' 

Their forms, souls, feelings, still to me 

God*s most disturbing mystery I 

It was my doom — ev'n from the first. 

When summon'd with my cherub peers^ 
To witness the young vernal burst 

Of Nature through those blooming 
spheres. 
Those flowers of light, that sprung beneath 
The first touch of the' EternaVs breath-^ 
It was my doom still to be haunted 
By some new wonder, some sublime 
And matchless work, that for the time 
Held all my soul, enchain*d, enchanted. 
And left me not a thought, a dream, 
A word, but on that only theme ! 

The wish to know — that endless tUrst, 
Which ev'n by quenching is awak'd. 

And which becomes or blest or curst, 
As is the fount whereat 'tis slakM— ^ 

Still urg*d me onwards with desire 

Insatiate, to explore, incjuire — 
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Whate'er the wondrous things might be. 
That wak'd each new idolatry — , • 

Their cause, aim, source from whence 
they sprung. 
Their inmost powers, as though for me 

Existence on that knowledge hung. 

Oh what a vision were the stars, 

When first 1 saw them burn on higlk, 
Rollnig along like living cars 

Of light, for gods to journey by ! 
They were my heart's first passion — days 
And nights, unwearied, in their rays 
Have 1 hung floating, till each sense 
Seemed full of their bright influence. 
Innocent joy ! alas, how much 

Of misery had I shunnM below. 
Could I have still liv'd blest with such ; 
Nor, proud and restless, burn'd to know 
The knowledge that brings guilt and woe ! 

Often— so much I lov'd to trace 
The secrets of this starry race- 
Have I at mom and evening run 
Along the lines of radiance spun. 
Like webs, between them and the sun. 
Untwisting all the tangled 'ties 
Of light into theur different dyes— 
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Then fleetly wing'd I off, in quest 
Of those, the farthest, loneliest. 
That watch, like winking sentinels. 
The void, beyond which Chaos dwells^ 
And there, with noiseless plume, pursued 
Their track through that grand solitude. 
Asking intently all and each 

What soul within their radiance dwelt. 
And wishing their sweet light were speech. 

That they might tell me all they felt« 

Nay, oft, so passionate my chace 
Of these resplendent heirs of space. 
Oft did I follow — lest n ray 

Should *scape uie in the farthest night ; 
Some pilgrim Comet, on his way 

To visit distant shrines of light. 
And well remember how I sung 

Exulting out, when on my sight 
New worlds of stars, all fresh and young 
As if just born of darkness, sprung ! 

Such was my pure ambition then. 

My sinless transport, night and mom; 
Ere this still newer world of men. 
And that most fair of stars was born 
Which I, in fatal hour, saw rise 
Among the flowers of Paradise ! 
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Thenceforth my nature all was changed. 

My heart, seal, senses turn'd below; 
And he who but so lately rang*d . 

Yon wonderful expanse, where glow 
Worlds upon worlds, yet found his mind 
Ev'n in that luminous range confin'd. 
Now bl^st the humblest, meanest sod 
Of the dark earth where Woman trod ! • 
In vain my former idols glistened 

From their far thrones ; in vain these €ars 
To the oncfe thrilling music listen'd, 
That hymn'd around my favorite spheres ? 
To ektth, to earth each thought was given 

That in this half-lost soul had birth ; 
Like some high mount whose head'ft in 
heaven 

While its whole shadow rests on earth ! 

Nor was it Love, cv'n yet, that thrall'd 

My spirit in his burning ties ; 
And less, still less could it be call'd 

That grosser flame, round which Love 
flies 

Nearer and nearer, till he dies ; 
No, it was wonder, such as thrill'd 

At all God's works my dazzled sense ; 
The same rapt wonder, only fill'd 

With passion, more profound, intense. 
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A vehement, but wandering fire,. 
Which, though nor love, nor yet desire. 
Though, through all womankind it took 

Its range, as vague as lightnings run» 
Yet wanted but a touch, a look. 

To fix it burning upon One. 

Then to the ever-restless zeal. 

The' insatiate curiosity 
To know what shapes, so ikir, must feel ; 
To look, but once, beneath the seal 

Of so much loveliness, and see i 

What souls belonged to those bright eyes ; 

Whether as sun-beams find their way 
Into the gem that hidden lies. 
Those looks could inward turn their ray. 
To make the soul as bright as they ! 
All this impeird my anxious chace. 

And still the more I saw and knew 
Of Woman's fond, weak, conquering race^ 

The' intenser still my wonder grew. 

1 had belield their First, their Eve, 
Born in that splendid Paradise, 

Which God made solely to receive 
The first light of her waking eyes. 

I had seen purest angels lean 
In worship o'er her from above ; 
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And man — oh yes, had envying seen 
Proud man possess' d of all her love. 

I saw their happiness, so brief. 

So exquisite — her error, too. 
That easy trust, that prompt belief 

In what the warm heart wishes true ; 
That faith in words, when kindly said. 
By which the whole fond sex is led; 
Mingted with (what I durst not blame. 

For 'tis my own) that wish to know; 
Sad, fatal zeal, so sure of woe ; 
Which, though from heaven all. pure it 

came, 
Yet stain'd, misus'd, brought sin and shame 

On her, on me, on all below ! 
I had seen this ; had seen Man-^arm'd 

As his soul is with strength and sense-— 
By her first words to ruin charm'd ; 

ilis vaunted reason's cold defence. 
Like an ice-barrier in the ray 
Of melting summer, smil'd away ! 
Nay, — stranger yet — spite of all this 

Though by her counsels taught to err^ 

Thc^gh driv'n from Paradise for her, 
(And with her — that^ at least, was bliss) 
Had 1 not heard him, ere he crost 

The threshold of that earthly heaven^ 
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Which by her wildeiing smile he lost — 

(So quickly was tlie wrong forgiven) 
Had I not heard him, as he prest 
The frail, fond trembler to a breast 
■ Which she had doom'd to sin and strife. 
Call her — think what — his Life ! his Life ! 
Yes ; — such the love-taught name — the first 

That ruin'd Man to Woman gave, 
Ev'n in his out-cast hour, when curst. 
By her fond witchery, with that worst. 

And earliest boon of love — ^the grave! — 
She who brought death into the world 

There stood before him, with the light 

Of their lost Paradise still bright 
Upon those sunny locks that curFd 
Down her white shoulders to her feet; 
So beautiful in form, so sweet 
In heart and voice, as to redeem 

Thfe loss, the death of all things dear. 
Except herself — and make it seem 

Life, endless Life, while she was near ! 

Could 1 help wondering at a creature 
Enchanted round with spells so strong ; 
Qne to whose very thought, word, feature. 
In joy and woe, through right and wrongs 
Such .sweet omnipotence heaven gave. 
To Vk$B or ruin, curse or save ? 
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Nor did the marvel cease with her ..,. 

New Eves in all her daughters canie/ /. 
As strong to charm> as weak to err. 

As sure of man thro' praise and blam^, 

What^'elr they brought him, pridi^ ^r 
shame, . >» 

Their still unreasoning worshipper— , 

And, wheresOe'er they smird,'fhe sajnii'ij^ 

Enchantresses of soul and frame. 
Into whose hands, from first to last. 

This world with all its destinies, rr . 
Devotedly hy heaven seems cast, 

To save or damn it, as they please! 



Oh, 'tis not to be told how long. 

How restlessly I sigh'd to find 
Some (me, from out that shining throng, 

Sbme abstract of the form and miad 
Of the whole, matchless sex, from which| 

In my own arms beheld, possest, 
I might learn all the powers to witch, . 

To warm, and (if my fate unblest 

Would have it) ruin, of the rest ! 
Into whose inward soul and sense 

I might descend, as doth the bee 
Into the flower's deep heart, and thence 

Rifle, in all it? parity, ' ^' 
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The prime, the quintessence, the whole 
Of wondrous Woman^s frame and soul ! 

At lengtb/my burning wish, my prayer^-— 
(For such — oh what will tongues not dare. 
When hearts go wrong? — this lip preferred). 
At length my ominops prayer was heard— 
But whether heard in heaven or hell, ' . 

Listen— and you will know too well. 

■ • ■ j 

There was a maid, of all who move ' 

Lijte visions o'er this orb, most fit 
To be a bright young angel's love, 

Herself so bright, fo exquisite! 
The pride, too, of her step, so light 

Along the unconscious earth she went,. 
Seem'd that of one, born with a right 

To walk some heavenlier elemeilt. 
And tread in places where her feet 
A star at every step should meet. 
'Twas not alone that loveliness 

By which the wilder'd sense is cduglit— 
Of Ups, whose very breath could bless^^ 

Of playful blushes, that seemM noiight 

But luminous escapes of thought—^ 
Of eyes that, when by anger stirr'd. 
Were fire itself, but, at a word 

Of tenderness, all soft became 
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As though , they could, like the sun's bird, 

Dissolve.away in their own flame — 
Of form, as pliant as the shoots 

Of a young tree, in vernal flower; 
Yet round and glowing as the fruits 

That drop from it in sumraer*s hour — 
^was not alone this loveliness 

That falls to loveliest woman's share. 

Though, even here, her form could spare 
From its own beauty's rich excess 

Enough to make all others fair — 
But 'twas the Mind, sparkling about 
Thro' her whole frame — the soul brought 

out 
To light each charm, yet independent 

Of what it lighted, as the sun 
That shines on flowers, would be resplen- 
dent 

Were there no flowers to shine upon-— 
"Twas this, all this, in one combined, 

The^ mdnumber 'd looks and arts that form 
The glory of young woman-kind. 

Taken hi their first fusion, warm. 

Ere time'hath chUlM a single charm. 
And stamp'd with such a seal of Mind, 

As gave to beauties, that might be 
Too sensual ebe, too unrefin'd. 

The impress of divinity ! 
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Twas this-^a union, which the hand 

Of' nature kept for her alone. 
Of every thing most playful,^ bland, ' 
Voluptuous, spiritual, grand. 

In angel-natures and her own-^ 
Oh this it was that drew me nigh 
One, who seemed kin to heaven as I, 
My bright twin sister of the sky — 
One, in whose love, I felt, were given 

The mix'd delights of either sphere^ ' 
All that the spirit seeks in heaven, 

And all the senses bum for here ! 

Had we-~but hold — hear every part 

Of our sad tale — spite of- the pain 
Remembrance gives, when the fix*d dart 

Is stirr'd thus in the wound again^- 
Hear every step, so full of bliss, ■^■• 

And yet so ruinous, that led 
Down to the last, dark precipice, 

Where perish'd 1»oth*-the falTn, the 
dead! 

From the first hour she caught my isight^ 
1 never left her— day and night 
Hovering^ unseen around her way. 

And mid her loneliest musings near, 
I soon could track each thought that lay. 
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Gleaming within her heart, ^s clear 

As pebbles within brooks appear; 
And there, among the countless things 

That keep young hearts for ever glowing. 
Vague wishes, fond imaginings. 

Love-dreams, as yet no object knowing; 
Light, winged hopes, that come when bid. 

And rainbow joys that end in weeping, 
And passions, among pure thoughts Ud, 

Like serpents under flow'rets sleeping—* 
'Mong all these feelings— -felt where'er 
Young hearts are beating — I saw there 
Prdud thoughts, aspirings, high — beyppd 
Whatever yet dwelt in soul so fond— . 
Glimpses of glory, far away ^ 

Into the bright, vague future gj^ep. 
And fancies, free and grand, whose play^; 

Like that of eaglets, is near t^efivenJ . 
With thb, too— what a soul and heai:t . 
To fell. beneath thfi tempter's art!— , ; ;/ 
A zeal for knowledge, such as ne'^r 
Enshrin'd itself in form so fair, . 
Since that first, fatal hour, whe^ Eye, i 

With ev2ry fruit of Eden blest. 
Save only one, rather thaju leave , . ; i / 

That one unknown, lost all the rest/ . . / 
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It was in dreaihs that first 1 stole 

With gentle mastery o'er her mind — 
In that rich twilight of the soul> 

When Reason's heam, half hid behind 
The clouds of sense, obscurely gilds , 
Each shadowy shape that Fancy builds— 
Twas then, by that soft lights I brought 

Vague, glimmering visions to her view — 
Catches of radiance, lost when caught. 
Bright labyrinths, that led to nought. 

And vistas, with a void seen through — 
^Dwellings of bliss, that opening shone. 

Then clos'd, dissolv'd;and left no trace — 
All that, in- short, could tempt Hope on. 

But give her i/^ing no resting place ; 
Myself the while, with brow, as yet. 
Pure as Ifife young moon's coronet, 
Through eveiy dream stitl in her sight, . 

The* enchanter of eachmocking^beii^,'' • 
Who gave the hope, then brought title 

bUght, 
Who said 'Behold yon world of light,' 

Then sudden dropt a veil between ! 

At length, when I perceiv'd each thougl^t. 
Waking or sleieping, fix*d on nought 
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Bui these illusive scenes, and me. 
The phantom, who thus came aod wept. 
In half revealments, only meant. 

To madden curiosity*— 
When by such various arts I found 
HIr fancy to its utmost wound. 
One night — *twas in a holy spot. 
Which she for pray'r had chos'n — a groti 
Of purest marble, built below 
Her garden beds, through which a glow 
From lamps invisible then stole. 

Brightly pervading all the place — 
Like that mysterious light the soul, 

Itself unseen, sheds through the face— • 
There, at her altar while she knelt. 
And all that woman ever felt. 

When God and man both claimed her 
sighs^ — 
Every warm thought, that ever dwelt. 
Like summer clouds, 'twixt earth and skies 

Too pure to fall, too gross to rise. 

Spoke in her gestures, tones and eyeft ; 
Thus, by the tender light, which lay 
Dissolving round, as if its ray 
Was breathed from her, I heard her say; 



38 



♦* Oh idol of my dreams! whate'er 

•'Thy nature be — human, divine, 
*' Or but half heavenly;— still too fair. 
Too heavenly to be ever mine ! 
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*' Wonderful Spirit, who dost make 
** Slumbers so lovely, that it seems 
No longer life to live awake. 
Since heaven itself descends in dreams. 






" Why do I ever lose thee ? why— 

** When on thy realms and thee I gaze— • 

" Still drops that veil, which I, could die, 
" Oh gladly, but one hour to raise ? 

** Long ere such miracles as thou 
** And thine came o*er my thoughts, a 
thirst 

*' For light was in this soul, which now 
** Thy looks have into passion nurs*d* 

** There's nothing bright above, below, 
" In sky — earth — ocean, that this breast 

** Doth not intenselv burn to know, 
" And thee, thee, thee, o'er all the rest ! 
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Then come, oh Spirit, from behind 
''The curtains of thy radiant home. 
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'< Whether thouwould'stas God be shriD'd, 
** Or lov*d and clasped as mortal, come ! 

*' Bring all thy dazzling wonders here, 
" That I may waking know and see— 

** Or waft me hence to thy own sphere, 
"Thy heaven or — aye, even that ^y/iih 
thee! 

'* Demon or God, who hold'st the book 
" Of knowledge spread beneath thine eye, 

" Give me, with thee, but one bright look 
*<Into its leaves, and let me die! 

** By those ethereal wings, whose way 
'' Lies through an element, so fraught 

<* With floating Mind, that, as they play, 
*' Their every movement is a thought ! 

** By thai most precious hair, between 
*' Whose golden clusters the sweet wind 

'' Of Paradise so late hath been, 
'< And left its fragrant soul behind ! 

" By those impassion'd eyes, that melt 
« Their light into the inmost heart, 
** Like suAset in the waters, felt 

As molten fire through every part, — 
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** I do implore thee, oh most bright 

*' And worshipped Spirit, shine but o'er 

** My nvaking, wondering eyes this night, 
•'This one blest night — I ask no more !" 

> 

Exhausted, breathless, as she said 

These burning words, her languid head 
Upon the altar's steps she cast. 
As if that brain-throb were its last — 
Till, startled by the breathing, nigh. 
Of lips, that echoed back her sigh. 
Sudden her brow again she rais'd, 

And there, just lighted on the shrine. 
Beheld me- -not as I had blaz*d 

Around her, full of light divine. 
In her late dreams, but soften'd down 
Into more mortal grace — my crown 
Of flowers, too radiant for this world. 

Left hanging on yon starry steep ; 
My wings shut up, like banners furl'd. 

When Peace hath put their pomp to 
. sleep ; 

Or like autumnal clouds, that keep 
Their lightnings sheath'd, rather than mar 
The dawning hour of some young star — 
And nothing left, but what beseem*d 

The' accessible, though glorious mate 
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Ot mo^l MToman— whose eyes beamed 

Back upon hers, as passionate ; 
Whbse ready heart brought flame for flame. 
Whose sia, whose madness was the same. 
And whose soul lost, in that one hour. 
For her and for her loYe—- oh more 
Of heaven's light than eVn the power 
Of heay*n itself could now restore E 



And yet that hour !**- 



The Spirit here 

Stopped in his utterance, as if words 
Gave way beneath the wild career 

Of his then rushing thoughts— -like 
.5 chords, 

Midway in some enthusiast's song. 
Broking beneath a touch too strong — 
While the clencb'd hand upon the brow 
Told hbwrememibrance throbbed there now ! 
But soon 'twas o'er —that casual blaze 
From the sunk fir^ of other da;ys. 
That relic of a flam<^, whose burning 

Had been too fierce to be relum*d» 
Soon pass'd away, and th6 youth.tuming 

To his bright listeners, thus resum'd : — 
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''DaySi months elaps'd, and^ though what 
most 

On earth I sighM for was mine, all, — 
Yet -was I happy? God, thou know'st. 
However they smile, and feign, and boast^ 

What happiness is theirs, who fall ! 
'Twas bitterest anguish— made more ketax 
Ev'n by the love, the bliss, between- 
Whose throbs it came, like gleams of hell 

In agonizing cross-light given ' 

Athwart the glimpses, they who dwell 

In purgatory catch of heaven ! 
The only feeling that to me 

Seem'd joy, or rather my sole rest 
]FVom aching misery, was to $ee 

My young, proud, blooming Li LIS blest; 
She, the fair fountain bf all ill 

To my lost soul — whom yet its tbtrst . 
Fervidly panted after still; 
' And found the charm fresh as .at &rsA!-^ 
To see her happy*— to reflect •' 

Whatever beams stJU roun4 me play'd 
Of former pride, of glory wreck'd, 

On her, my Moon, whose light I made. 

And whose soul worshipp'd ev-n mj 
shade — . / 

This wfis, I own, enjoyment--this 
My sole, last lingering glunpse of bliss. 
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And proud she was, bright creature! — 
proud. 

Beyond what ev*n most queenly stirs 
In woman*s heart, nor would have bow*d 

That beautiful young brow of hers 
To aught beneath the First above. 
So high she deem'd her Cherub*s love I 

Then^ too, that passion, hourly growing 

Stronger and stronger — to which even 
Her love, at times, gave way — of knowing 

Every thing strange in earth and heaven; 
Not only what God loves to show. 
But all that He hath seal'd below 
In darkness, for man not to know — 
£v'n this desire, alas, ill-starr'd 

And fatal as it was, I sought. 
To feed each minute, and unbarr'd 

Such realms of wonder on her thought. 
As ne'er, till then, had let their light 
Escape on any mortal*s sight ! 
In the deep earth — beneath the sea — < 

Thro' caves of fire — thro' wilds of air — 
Wherever sleeping Mystery 

Had spread her curtain, we were there — 
Love still beside us, as we went. 
At home in each new element, 
-Aud sure of wptd^ip every where I 
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Then first >va6 Nature taught to lay 
The wealth of all her kingdoms down 

At womian's worshipped feet, and say, 
*' Bright creature, this is fill thine own !" 

Then first were diamonds caiight-like eyes 
Shining in darkness — by surprise, - 
And made to light the conquering way 
Of proud young beiauty with their ray^ 
Then, too, the pearl from out its sheO 

Unsightly, in the sunless sea, . 
(As 'twere a spirit, forc*d to dwell 

In form untovely) was set free, 
And round the neck of woman threw 
A light it lent and borrowed too. 
For never did this maid — whate*er 

The' ambition of the hour — ibrget 
Her sex^s pride in being fair, 
- Nor that adornment^ tasteful, rare, 
Which m^kes the niighty magnet, set 
In Woman's form, more mighty yet. 
Nor was there aUght within the ran^e 

Of my swift wing in sea or air. 
Of beautiful, or grand^ or strange. 
That, quickly as her wish could change, 

1 did not seek, with such fond care. 
That when I've seen her look above 

At some bright star'admiringly> 
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IVc said ** nay, look not there, my love, 
Alas^ I tatmot give it thee V* 

But not alone the wonders found 

Through Nature's realm— the' unveiFd, 
<• diaterial. 

Visible glories^ that hang round, 
iLike lights, thro' her enchanted ground — 

But whatsoe'er unseen, ethereal. 
Dwells far away from human sense, 
Wrapp'd in its 6wn intelligence-^ 
The mystery of that Fountain head. 

From which all vital spirit runs. 
All breath of Life, where'er 'tis shed. 

Thro' men or angels, flowers or suns— 
The workings of the* Almighty Mind, 
When first o'er Chaos he designed 
The outlines of this world; and through 

That spread of darkness — like the bow, 
Caird out of rain-clouds, hue by hue- 
Saw the grand, gradual picture grow!— 
The covenant with human kind 

Which God hath made— ^the chains of 
Fate 
He round himself and them hath twin'd, 
nil his high task he coiisiiflmiate — 
Till good from evil, love from hate. 
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Shall be work'd otut through sin and paiiiy 
And Fate shall loose her iron chain, ' 
And all be free, be bright again ! 

Svich were the deep-drawn mysteries. 

And some, perhaps, ev'n more profound. 
More wildering to the mind thaipi these. 

Which — far as woman's thought could 
sound. 
Or a falFn, outlawed spirit reach— !; 
She dar'd to learn, and I to teapfa. 
Till — fill'd with such unearthly k>re. 

And minglii^ the pure light it brings 
With much that; fancy bad, before. 

Shed in fabe, tinted glimmerings^-^ 
The' enthusi^t giri spoke out, as one 

Inspired, among her own datk race. 
Who from their altars, in the sun 
Left standing half adom'd, would run 

To gaze upon h^er holier face. 
And» though but wild the things she sp<^e. 
Yet mid that play of etror's smoke 

Into fair shapes by fancy curl'd, 
Some gleams of pure religion broke — 
Glimpses^ that have not yet awoke. 

But startled the still dreaming world I 



47 



Oh, many a truth, remote, subliriie. 

Which God would from the minds of 
men 
Have kept conceaFd, till his own time» 

Stole out in these reveatments then — 
Reveakients dim, that have for^-nin. 
By ages, the bright, Saving One ! 
Like that imperfect dawb, or light 

Escaping from the Zodiiac's signs. 
Which makes the doubtful east half bright 

Before the real morning shines ! 

Thus did some moons of bliss go by— ^ 

Of bliss to her, .who saw but love 
And knowledge throughout earth and sky ; 
To whose enamour d sonl and eye, 
I seem'd, a^ is the sun on high, 

Th^ light of all below, above. 
The spirit of sea, land, and air. 
Whose influence, felt every where. 
Spread from its centre, her own heart, 
Ev'n to the world's extremest part — 
While through that world her reinless mind 

Had now career'd so fast and far, • 
That earth itself seem'd left behind. 
And her proud fancy, nnconfin'd, 

AUeady saw heaven's gates a-jar ! 
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Happy enthusiast ! stilly oli, still 
Spite of my own heart's mortal chilly 
Spite of that double-fronted sorrow^ 

Which looks at once before and back. 
Beholds the yesterday, the morrow. 

And sees both comfortless, both black ; 
Spite of all this, I could have still 
In her delight forgot all ill ; 
Or, if pain would not be forgot. 
At least have borne and murmur'd not. 
When thoughts of an offended heaven^ 

Of sinfulness, which I — ev*n I, 
While down its steep most headlong driv*a 
Well knew could never be forgiven. 

Came o'er me with an agony 
Beyond a^ reach of mortal woe,— - 
A torture kept for thpse who know. 
Know every thing, and, worst of all. 
Know and love virtue wliile they iall! 
£v*n then, her presence had the power 

To soothe, to warm,'-nay, ev'n to bless ; 
If ever bliss could graft its flower 
On stem so full of bitterness ; 
Ev'h then her glorious smile to me 

Brought warmth and radiance if not balm 
Like moonlight on a troubled sea. 
Brightening the storm it cannot calm. 



Oft, too, when tliat disheartening fe tori 

Which all who love, beneath the skj„ 
Feel, when they gaze on what is de«r: 

The dreadful thought that it must- die j 
That desolating thought, which comes 
Into men's happiest hours and hona^a ^ 
Whose melancholy boding flings 
Death's shadow o'er the brightest- things^ 
Sicklies the infant's bloom, and spreads ' 
The grave beweath young lovers^ heads! 
This fear, so sad to all — to me . 

Most full of sadness, from the thought 
That I must still live on, when' she * \ 
Would, like the snow that Oft the sea 
Fell yesterday, in vain besought-— 
That heaven to me the final seal 

Of all earth's sorrciw would, deny. 
And I eternsdly must feel 

The death-pang, Without power to die J 
Ev'n this, her fond endeannents— fond 
As ever twisted the sweet bond 
'Twixt heart and heart— could charm away ; 
Before he|r look no clouds would stay. 
Or, if they did, their gloom was gone. 
Their darkness put a jglory on ! 
There seem'd a freshness in her breath. 
Beyond the reach, the power of ,death; - 
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And theoi h«rToice— ^h, who could doubt 
That 'twould for ever thus breathe out 
A music, like the harmony 
Of the tun'd orbs, too sweet to die ! 
While in her lip's awakening touch 
There thriird a life ambrosial-^such 
As mantles in the fruit steep'd through 
With Eden's most delicious dew- 
Till I could almost think, though known 
And lov'd as human, they had grown 
By bliss, celestial as my own! 

But 'tis not, 'tis not for the wrong. 
The guilty, to be happy long ; 
And she, too, now, bad sunk within 
The shadow of her tempter's sin- 
Shadow of death, whose withering frown 

Kills whatsoever it lights upon— 
. Too dee^ for ev'n her soul to shun 
The deso&tion it brings down ! 

Listen, and if a tear there be 
Left in your hearts, weep it for me. 

"Twas on the evening of a day. 
Which we in love had dream'd away ; 
In that same garden, where, beneath 
The silent earth, stripped of my wreath. 
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And furling up those wing^, whose light 
For mortal gaze were else too bright, 
I first had stood before her sight ; 
And found myself— oh, ecstacy. 

Which ev*n in pain I ne'er forget — 
Worshipp'd as only God should be, 

And-lov'd as never man was yet I 
In that same garden we were now. 

Thoughtfully side by side reclining^ 
Her eyes tum'd upward, and her brow 

With its own silent fancies shining. 
It was an evening bright and still 

As ever blush'd on wave or bower. 
Smiling from heaven, as if nought ill 

Could happen in so sweet an hour. 
Yet, I remember, both grew sad 

In looking at that light — ev'n she. 
Of heart so fresh, and brow so glad. 

Felt the mute hour*s solemnity, 
And thought she saw, in that, repose. 

The death-hour not alone of light. 
But of this whole fair Wbrld-^the close 

Of all things beautiful and bright— 
The last, grand suu-set« in whose ray 
Nature herself died calm away ! 

At length, as if some thought, awaking 
Suddenly, sprung within her brea8t-<« 
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Like a young bird, when day-light breaking 
Startles him from bis dreamy nest — 

She turn'd upon me her dark eyes. 
Dilated into that full shape 

They took, in joy, reproach, surprise. 
As if to let more soul escape^ 

And, playfully as on my head 

Her white hand rested, smil'd and said : — 

*' I had, last night, a dream of thee, 
'* Resembling those divine ones, given. 
Like preludes to sweet minstrelsy, 
** Before thou cam*st^ thyself, from 
heaven. 
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The same rich wreath was on thy brow. 
Dazzling as if of star-light made ; 
*' And these wings, lying darkly now, 
** Like meteors round thee flash'd and 
play'd. 

'* All bright as in those happy dr^ims 
'^IhovL stood' st, a creature to adore 
No less than love, breathing out beams. 
As flowers do fragrance, at each pore ! 
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^* Sudden I felt thee draw me near 
" To thy pure heart, where, fondly plac'd. 
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*' I seem'd within the atmosphere 
** Of that exhaling light embraced ; 

*' And, as thou held'st me there, the flame 
'* Passed from thy heavenly soul to mine^ 

** Till — oh, too blissful — I became. 
Like thee, all spirit, al] divine* 
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*' Say, why did dream so bright come o'er 
me, 

" If, now I wake, 'tis faded, gone ? . 
*' When will my Cherub shine before me 

** Thus radiant, as in heaven he shone ? 

" When shall I, waking, be aUow'd 
** To gaze upon those perfect, charms, 

*' And hold thee thus, without a cloud, 
*' A chill of earth, within my arms? 

•* Oh what a pride to say — this, this 
Is my own Angel — all divine. 
And pure, and dazzling as he is, 
** And fresh from heaven, he's mine, he's 
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mine! 



*' Think'st thou, were LiLis in thy place, 
" A creature of yon lofty skies, 

** She would have hid one single grace, 
** One glory from her lover's eyes I 
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" No, no — then if thou lov'st like me, 
" Shiiie out, young Spirit, in the blaze 

" Of thy most proud divinity, 

" Nor think thou'it wound this mortal 
gaze. 



" Too long have 1 look'd doating on 
*' Those ardent eyes, intense ev'n thus— 

*'Too near the stars themselves have gone 
** To fear aught grand or luminous. 

"Then doubt tne not — oh, who can say 
" But that this dream may yet come true, 

" And my blest spirit drink thy ray 
" Till it becomes all heavenly too? 

** Let me this once but feel the flame 
" Of those spread wings, the very pride 

** Will change my nature, and this iraine 
** By the mere touch be deified J" 



Thus spoke the maid, as one, not us'd 
To be by man or God refused-— • 

As one, who felt her influence o'er 

All creatures, whatsoe'r they were. 
And, though to heaven she could not so{gr^ 

At least would bring down heaven to bier I 
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Little did she, alas* or I^- 

Ev'n I, whose soul, but half-i^y yet 
Immerg^d in sin's obscurity. 
Was as the planet> where we lie, 

0*er half whose disk the sun is set- 
Little did we foresee the fate. 

The dreadful — ^how can it be told? 
Oil God ! such anguish to relate 

Is o'er again to feel, behold! 
But, charg'd as 'tis, my heart must speak 
Its sorrow out, or it will break ! 

Some dark misgivings Aa(^ I own, 
Pass'd for a moment thro' my breast—^ 

Fears 4)f some danger, vague, unknown, • 
To one, or both — something unblest 
To happefi from thb proud request. 

But soon these boding fancies fled ; 
Nor saw I aught that could forbid 

My fuU revealment, save the dread 
Of that first dazzle, that unhid 
And bursting glory on a lid 

Untried in heaven— and ev'n this glare' 

She might, by love's oirn nursing care^ ' 

,Be» Uke young eagles, taught to bear. ' 

For weU I knew the lustre shed 

smm my rich wiiigs, when proiidKest 
spread^ 9 
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Was, in its nature, lambent, pufe» 

And innocent as is the light 
The glovi'-worm hangs out to allure 

Her mate to her green bower at night. 
Oft had 1, in the mid-air, swept 
Through clouds in which the iigbfniug 

slept. 
As in his lair, ready to spring, . . . .. ' 
Yet wak'd him not— though from my wing 
^ thousand sparks fell glittering ! 
Oft too when round me from above,. 

The feather d snow (which for its white- 
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In my pure days I used to love), ; 

FelU like the moultings of heaven'&Dove-r- 

So harmless, tho' so fuU of bjigbtness. 
Was my brow's wreatb> that il would.sbake 
From off its flowers each downy flake . 
As delicate, unmelted, f^ir. 
And cool as they had fallen there ! 

Nay ev*n with Lius— had 1 not :. 

Around her sleep in spliendor come — • 
Hung o'er each beauty^ no< forgot 

To print my radiant lips on som^ ? 
And >et, at morn, frpm that repose,^ 

liad she uotwak'd;! unscatli'.d an4 ^?gbt» 
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As dotU the pure, uncbnscious rose^ 
Thaugh by th6 fire-fly kiss'd all night ! 

Ev'n when the rays I'gcatter'd stole 

lart^s^st to her dreaming soul, 

No thrill distihrbM the* inseilsate frante--^ 

So subtle, so refin'a that flame. 

Which, rapidly as lightnings melt 

The blade within the imharm'd sheath. 

Can, by the outward forhi unfelt. 
Reach and dissolve the soul beneatb! 

Thus having (as, ahis, deceived 

By my thi's bli^uesii, I bdiev'd) ' * 

No cause for drea^l^ aud those bl&ck eyes 

Th«r^' fix'd upota" me, cageriy 
As if th^* unlocking of the skie^ 

Thetriyaifed buta sign from me— ^ ■'-'' 
How was 1 to refu^ ? how «ay ^ - *• ' 

One word that in her heart could itiir 
A fear, a doubt, but that each ray ' '' *' 

I brought froin heaven belongVI to her I 
Slow from her side 1 rbse^wiiile she . 
Stood upi too, mutely,' tremblingly, 
Bui bot with fear— all hope, desire. 

She waited for the awful boon. 
Like priestesses, with eyesof £te 

Wktchitig the Tise of the full moon. 
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Whose beams^they know^ yet caoDol »fau-^ 
W^l madden them when look'd npon! 
Of all my glories, the bright crown, . 
"Which, when I last from heaven came cfowa^ 
1 left — see, where those clonds a£ur 

Sail thro' the west — there hangs il ye^ 
Shining remote, more like a star 

Than a M n angeFs coronet-— 
Of all my glories, this alone 

Was wanting—but the' illumin'd broir» 
The curls, like tendrils that had grown 

Out of the Sun — the eyes, that now 
Had love's light added to their owo» 
And shed a blaze, before unknown 
£v'n to themselves— »the' unfolded winga 
From which, as from two radiant springs^ 
SparUts U31 fast around, like apray—* 
All I could bring of heaven's arrayp 

Of thut rich panoply 6{ charms 
A cherub moves in, on the day 
Of his best pomp, I now put on ; 
And, proud that in her eyes I shone 

Thus glorious, glided to her arms. 
Which still (though at a sight so splendid 

Jler dazzled brow had instantly 
Slink on her breast) were wide extendad 

To clasp the form she durst not see ! 
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Great God ! how could thy vengeance light 

So bitterly on one so bright? 

Hovr could the hand, that gave duch 

charms, ' 

Blast them again, in love's own arms ? 
Scarce had I touch'd her shrinking hame. 

When — oh most horrible! — I felt 
That every spark of that pure flame — " 

Pure, while among the stars I dwelt~ 
Was now by my transgressibn tum*d 
Into gross, earthly fire, which bum*d, 
Bum'd all it touch'd, as fast as eye 

Could follow the fierce, ravening flashes^ 
Till there— oh God, I still ask why 
Such doom was hers ? — I saw her lie 

Blackening within my arms to ashes I 
Those cheeks, a glory but to see— 

Those lips, whose touch was what the 
first 
Fresh cup of immbrtality 

Is to a new«madie angel's thirst I 
Those arms, within whose gentle round. 
My heart's horizon, the whole bound 
Of its' hope, prospect, heaven was foinidl 
Which, ev^h in this dread moment, fond 

As when they first were round me cast, 
Loos*d not in death the fatal bond. 

But, burning, held me to liSaaX^sX.™ 
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That hair, from under whose dark veil^ 

The snowy neck, like a white sail 

At moonhght seen *twixt wave and wave^ 

Shone out by gleams — that hair, to save 

But one of whose long, glossy wreattis^ 

I could have died ten thousand deaths I— 

All, all, that seem'd, one minute sin^. 

So full of love's own redolence. 

Now, parch'd and black, before me lay^ 

Withering in agony away ; 

And mine, oh misery ! mine* the flame^ 

From which this desolation came— 

And I the fiend, whose foul caress 

tlad blasted all that loveliness ! 

Twfis maddprng, 'twas — but hear even 

worse — 
Had death, death only, been the curse 
1 brought upon her — had the doom 
But ended here, when her young blopm 
Lay in the dust, and did the spirit 
No part of that fell curse inheriti 
'Twere not so dreadful— *but, come near— 
Too shocking 'tis for earth to hear- 
Just when her ^yes, in fading took 

Their last, keen agonized farewell. 
And look'd in mine with — oh, that look I 

Aveaging Power, whatever XVi^VitW 
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Thou niay*st to human souls assigUf 
The memory of that look is mine I-— 
In her last struggle, on my brow > 

Her ashy lips a kiss imprest^ . . - - v* 
So withering ! — I feel it now— 

Twas fire- but fire, ev'n more unblest ' 
Than was my own, and like that fiame,. 
The angels shudder but to name. 
Heir s.everlasting element! 

Deep, deep it pierc*-d into^my braio^ 
Madd'ning and torturing as it: went. 

And here — seehefe, the mark^ the 9tam 
It ' left upon: my front— burnt ia ; 
By that last kiss of love and sin-^ 
A brand, which ev'n the wreathed pride. 
Of these briglit curls, still forc'd aside : 
By its foul contact, cannot hide 1 

But is it thus, dread Providence. — ,; \ 
Can it indeed, be thus^ that she, ; 

Who, but fpr one proud, fond offenci^ ; 
Had bonour'd heaven itself, shouljd i)ie 

Npw .doom'd — 1 canuot speak it — no, ^ 

Merciful God ! it is not so*— , 

Never could lips divinc: have saii4 : 

The fiat of a fate so dread. 

An4 yet that look— that look, so fnLU^t 
With more than anguish, with despair- r 
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That new^ fierce fire, resembling nought 

In heaven or earth— thb scorch I 
bear!— 
Oh,— for the first time that these \fntt§ 

Have bent before thee since my &M^ 
Great Power, if ever thy decrees 

Thoa oould*«t for prayer like mine recal. 
Pardon that spirit, and on me. 

On me, who taught her pride to err. 
Shed out each drop of agony 

Thy burning phial keeps for her! 
See^ too, where low beside me kneel 

Tvfo other out>casts, who, though gone 
And lost tiiemselves, yet dare to feel 

itod pray for that poor mortal one. 
Alas, too well, too well they know 
The pain, the penitence, the woe 
That Passion brings down on the best. 
The wisest and the loveliest. — 
Oh, who is to be sav'd, if such 

Bright, erring sQub are not forgiven ; 
So loth they wander, and so much 

Their very wanderings lean tow'rds 
heaven! 
Again, I ery, Just God, transfer 

That creature^si sufferings all to me — 

Sfine, mine the guilty the torment be. 
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To sareone raiDate's pain to ber. 
Let mine last all eternity !'* 

He pans'dy and to th^ earth bent down 

His throbbing head ; Mrhile they, who felt 
That agony as 'twere their own. 

Those angel youths, beside him kndt. 
And, in the night^s still silence there. 
While mournfully each wandering air 
PIay*d in those plumes, that never more 
To their lost home in heaven must soar, 
Breath*d inwardly the voiceless prayer 
Unheard by all but Mercy's ear — 
And which if Mercv did not hear. 
Oh, God would not be what this bright 

And glorious universe of his. 
This world of beauty, goodness, light. 

And endless love proclaims He is! 



Not long they knelt, when, from a wood 
That crownM that airy solitude. 
They heard a low, uncertain sound. 
As i&om a lute, that just had found 
Some happy theme, and murmur'd round 
The new-born fancy — ^with fond tone. 
Like that of ring-dove o*er her brood — 
Scarce thinking aught so sweet its own ! 
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Till soon a voice, that inatch'd as well 

That gentle instrument, as suits ' 
The sea-air to an ocean-shell, 

(So kin its spirit to the lute's) 
Tremblingly follow'd the soft strain. 
Interpreting its joy, its pain. 

And lending the light wings of words 
To many a thought, that else had lain 

Unfledg'd and mute among the chords. 

All started at the sound — ^but chief 

The third young Angel, in whose face. 
Though faded like the oUiers, grief 

Had left a gentler, holier trace ; 
As if, ev'n yet, through pain and ill, 
Hope had not quit him— as if still 
Her precious pearl, in sorrow's cup, 

Unmelted at the bottom lay. 
To shine again, when, all drunk up. 

The bitterness should pass away. 
Chiefly did he, though in his eyes 
There shone more pleasure than surprise. 
Turn to the wood, from whence that sound 

Of solitary sweetness broke, 
Thert, listening, look delighted round 

To his bright peers, while thus it spoke. 
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Come, pniy with me, my seitipb tore. 
My angel^rd, come {Mray with m^e; 
bi vain to-night my lip hath strove 
** To send Out holy prayer above — 
" The knee may bend^ the lip may iiiove» 
" But pray 1 cannot^ without thee ! 

'* I've fed the altar in my bower 

** With droppings fram the iaceiiae tree ; 
*' I've sheltered it from wind and shower,^ 
*' But dim it hums the Mveiong hour, 
** As if, like me» it had no power 

** Of life or lustre, witho«t thee i 

■ ■ * 
« 

" A boat at midnight sent alone 
*' To dri^ upon the moonless sea, 

** A Iute» whose leading chord is gonew 

** A wounded bird, that hath b«t one 

** Imperfect wing to soar ugpon, 

•« Axe like what 1 am, without thee J . 

•• Then ne'er, my spirit-bve, dividci, 

** In life or death, thyself from me ; 
** BttC when again, in sunny pridc» 
** Thou walk'st through Eden, let me glide, 
** A prostrate shadow, by thy side— 
** Oh happier thus than without thee !'* 
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The song badceas'dy when, from the wood 

Where, curving down that airy height. 
It reach'd the spot on which they stood — : 

There suddenly shone out a light 
From a clear lamp, which, as it blaz'd 
Across the brow of one, who rais'd 
The flame aloft, (as if to throw 
Its light upon that group below) 
Diaplay'd two eyes, sparkling between 
The dusky leaves, such as are seen 
By fancy only, in those faces. 

That haunt a poet*s wsJJe at even. 
Looking from out their leafy places 

Upon his dreams of love and heaven. 
"Twas but a moment — the blush, brought 
O^er all her features at the thought 

Of being seen thus, late, alone. 
By any- but the eyes she sought. 

Had scarcely for an instant shone 

Through the dark leaves when she was 
gone- 
Gone, like a meteor that overhead 
Suddenly shines, and, ere weVe said, 
•• Look, fook, how beautiful!^— 'tis fled. * 
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Yety ere she went, the words, "I cpmey 
'<I oome, my Nam a/' reached her ear. 
In that kind voice, familiar, deer. 
Which tells of confidence, of home,-— 
Of habit, that hath drawn hearts near. 
Till they grow one — of faith sincere. 
And all that Love most loves to hear ! 
A music, breathing of the past. 

The present and the time to be. 
Where Hope and memory, to the last. 
Lengthen out life's true harmony 1 

Nor long did he, whoqi call so kind 
Summoned away, remain behind; 
Nor did there need much time to tell 

What they-*-alas, more fall'n than he 
From happiness and heaven — knew weU» 

His gentler love's short history ! 
Thus did it run — not as he told 

The tale himself, but as 'tis grav*d 
Upon the tablets that, of old. 

By Cham were from the deluge sav'd. 
All written over with sublime 

And saddening legends of the unblesti 
But glorious Spirits of that time. 

And this young Angel's *mong the rest. 
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THIRD ANGELS STORY. 



Among the Spirits, of pure flame^ 

That round the' Almighty Throne aUde; 
Circles of light, that from the same 

Eternal centre sweeping wide, 
* Carry its beams on evtry side, 
(Like spheres of air that waft around 
The undulations of rich sound) 
Till the far-circling radiance be 
Diffused into infinity ! 
First and immediate near the Throne, 
As if peculiarly God's own. 
The Seraphs stuid — this buniing sign 
Traced on their banner, *' Love Divine !** 
Their rank, their honours, far above 

£y*n those to high-brdw*d Cherubs given^ 
Though knowing all — so much doth Love 

Transcend all Knowledge, ev*n in heaven <! 

• 

'Moug these was Zaraph once — and none 

E'er felt affections's holy fire. 
Or yearn d towards the' Eternal One» 

With half such longing, deep desire, ^ 
Love was to his impassioned soul 

Not^ as with others, a mete pwl 
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Of its e^Mtence, but the whole — 
The very life-bieath of his heart! 

Often, when irbtii the* Ahmighty brow 

A lustfe came, too br^ht to bear. 
And all the seri^ ranks YfoM bow 

Their heads beneath their wm^, nor dare 

To look upon the effulgence there^- ' 
This Spirit's eyes would court the bfaoe^. 

(Such pride he in adoring took) 
And rather lose, in that one gaze. 

The pow^r of looking; than not looki 
Thea too, when angel votees sung 
The mercy of theur G<^> and strung 
Their liarps to hail, vri^ welcome sweet. 

The moment, watch'd for by all eyes. 
When some repentant sinner*s feet 

First touch'd the threshold of the ikks, 
X)h then how clearly did the voice 
Of Zaraph above all rejoice ! 
Love was in every buoyant tone. 

Such love, as only could belong 
To the blest adgels, and alone 

Cdfold, ev'n from angels, bring such song I 

Alas, that it should e'er have been 
The same in heaven as it is here* 
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Where nothiog fond or bright is se^ n. 

But it hath pain and peril noffiir— 
Where right and wrong so close*^ resemble. 

That what we take for virtue's thrill 
Is often the first downward tremble ' 

Of the heart*i3 balance into ill — 
Where Love hath not a shrine so pure. 

So holy, but the serpent. Sin, 
In moments, eV*n the most secure, , 

Beneath his altar may glide in I 

So tiras it with that Angel-^-^uch 

The charm, that slop'd his fall along - 
From good to ill, fit>m loving much. 

Too easy lapse, to loving wrong;-^ 
£v*n so that am'rous Spirit, bound ^ 
By beauty's spell, where'er ^twas found, /' 
From the bright things above the mon^. 

Down to earth's beaming eyes descended 
Till love for the Creator soon 

In passion for the creature ended ! ^ 

* 

^fwas first at twilight, on the shore ' 
Of the smooth sea, he heard the lnt|i • ; 

And voice of her he lov'd steal o'er 
The silver waters, that lay mute. 

As loth, .by ev'n a breath, to stay 

The pilgrimage of that sweet lay : 
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Whose echoes still went on and on. 
Till lost among the light that shone 
Far off, beyond the ocean's brim — 

There, where the rich cascade of day ' 
Mad, o*er the* horizon's golden rim^ 

Into Elysium roll'd away ! 
Of God she sung, and of the mild 

Attendant Mercy, that beside 
His awful throne for ever smil'd, 

Ready» with her white hand, to guide 
His holts of .vengeance to their prey — 
That she n^ight quench them on the way I 
Of PeacerH>f.that Atoning Love, 
Upon whose star, shining above 
This twilight world of hope and fear. 

The weeping eyes of Faith ase fix*d . > 
So fond, that with her every tear 

The light of that lov«^star is'mixM ! - 
All this she sung, and such a soul 

Of piety was in that song. 
That the charm'd Angel; as it stole 

Tenderly to his ear, along 
Those lulling waters where he lay^ 
Watdiing tlie :day«-light*s dying ray, > 
Thought 'twas^ a voice from ont the ^avey 
!▲» ech6^ that some.spicit gave > "' 
To Eflen'srdistanthatrmenyy • > i ^ Jf 
Heard fcini aiul sw^t beneath tbe sea r 
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Quickly^ haw«ver, to its source. 
Tracking tkai music'j melting coune. 
He saw, u}KUi tke golden sand 
Of the sea-shore a maiden stand, 
Before wliose feet tiie' expiring waves 

Flung their last tcibute with a sigh-— 
As, in the East, exhausted slaves 

Lay down the far-hrought gii^ tiMldie— 
And, while her hite bung by her, kush'd^ ' 

As if hnequal to the tide 
Of song, that from her lips stiU gusfa'd, 
\ .She XBis'41, like>oiie beatified. 
Those eyes, whose Ugbt seem'd rather givea 

To be ador*d than to adore — 
Such eyes, as mi^ haftre look'd/rsM heaven 
But ne'er weoe rais'd to it before ! 

Oh I^ve, Religioa, Music— all 

That's left of Eden upon earth-*" 
The only blessings, since the fall 
Of our weak souls, that still recall 

A trace of their high, glorious birtki— -J 
How kiudred are the dreams you briag I - . 

How Love, though unto earth so ffiomi, 
Ddiights to take Religion's wing, 

When time or grief hath stain'd his fiwill 
How near to L9>ve's .begniUng brink, 

Too oft, cntnmc'id&eligiott best 
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While Music, Music is the link 

They both still hold by to the skies. 
The language of their native sphere. 
Which they had else forgotten here. 

How then could Zaraph fail to feel 

That moment's witcheries ? — one, bo fair. 
Breathing out music, that might steal 
Heaven from itself, and rapt in prayer 
That seraphs might be proud to share ! 
Oh, he did feel it — fsx too well — 

With warmth, that too dearly cost — 
Nor knew he, when at last he fell. 
To which attraction, to which spell. 
Love, Music, or Devotion, most 
His soul in that sweet hour was lost. 

Sweet was the hour, though dearly won. 

And pure, as aught of earth could be. 
For then first did the glorious sun 

Before religionV alter see 
Two hearts in wedlock's golden \xt 
Self-pledg'd, in love to live and die -7- 
Then first did woman's virgin brow 

That hymeneal chaplet wear. 
Which when it dies, no second vow 

Can bid a new one bloom out there — 

V 
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Blest union ! by that Angel wove. 

And worthy from such hands to coioe ; 
Safe, sole msylum, m which Love, 
When fall'u or exil'd from above. 
In this dark world can find a home, 

Andy though tbe Spirit had transgreas'd, 
riad, from his station 'mong the bles^t 
Woa down by woman's smile, allowed 

Terrestrial passion to breathe o'er 
The mirror of his heart, and cloud 

God's image, there so bright before — 
Yet never did that God look down 

On error with a brow so mild ; 
Never did justice launch a frown. 

That, ere it fell, so neai:ly smild. 
For gentle was their love, with awe 

And trembling like a treasure* kept^ 
I'hat was not theirs by holy law. 
Whose beauty with reniorse tjiey saw,- ... 

Aud o'er whose preciousuess they wept. 
HumiUtv, that low, sweet root. 
From which all heavenly virtues »hoot» 
Was in the hearts of both — but most 

In Nama*s heart, by whom alone. 
Those charms, for which a heaven was losA> 

Seem'd all unvalued and unknowu ;, 
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And when her lSeraph*tf eyes she caug^ht. 
And hid hers glowin* on his breast, 

Ev'n bliss was humbled by the thought — 
** What claim have I to be so blest t* 

Still less could maid, so meek, have iiurs'd 
Desire of knowledge — that vain thirst. 
With which the sex hath all been curs'd. 
From luckless Ete to her who near 
The iahrernade stole to hear 
The secrets of the angels — no — 

To love as her own Seraph lov'd. 
With Faith, the same through bliss and 
• woe — 

Faith> that, were ev'n its light remove. 
Could, like the dial, fix'd remain, 
And wait till it shone out again — ' 
With Patience that, though often bow'd^ 

By the rude storm, can rise anew. 
And Hope that, eV'n from Evil's cloud, 

Sees sunnj^ Good half breaking through ! 
This deep, relying Love, worth more 
In heaven than ah a cherub*s lore— - 
This Faith^ more sure than aught beside. 
Was tht sole joy, ambition, pride 
Of her Jbtad heart — the' unreasoning scope 
Of all its views, above, below — 

P2, 
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So true she felt it that to hape. 
To trust, is happier than to know* 

And thus in humbleness they trod, - 
Abash'd, but pure before their God ; 
Nor e'er did earth behold a sight 

So meekly beautiful as they. 
When, with the altar's holy light 

Full on their brows, they knelt to pra j. 
Hand within hand, and side by side. 
Two links of love, awhile untied 
From the great chain above, but fast 
Holding together to the last — 
Two ifallen Splendors^ from that tree. 
Which buds with such eternally. 
Shaken to earth, yet keeping all 
Their light and freshness in the fall. 

Their only punishment (as wrong. 

However sweet, must bear its brand) 
Their only doom was this— that, long 

As the green earth and ocean stand. 
They both shall wander here — the same. 
Throughout all time, in heart, and frames- 
Still looking to rhat goal sublime. 

Whose light remote, but sure, they see. 
Pilgrims of Love, whose way is Time, 

Whose home is in Eternity ! 
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Subject tbe while, to all the strife. 
True love encouuten in this tife — - . 
^e wishes, hopes, he breathes in vain ; *' 

Ifte chill, that tarns his warmest sighs 

To earthly Tapour^ ^re they rise ; 
The doub.t8 he feeds on» and the pain 

That in bis very sweetness lies. 
Stili worse, the' illusions that betray 

His footsteps to their shining brink ; . 
Thai teppt him, on bis desert way 

Thi^ougii the bleak world, to bend and 
drink, 
Wber^j^nothing meets his lips, alas. 
But he again must sighing pass 
On to that far-off home of peace, . 

In which alqpei his thirst wiH cease. 

• ■ • • • 

All this they bear^ but, not the less, 
HavAnioinents rich in happiness — 
Blest nsfeetings, aifter many a 4ay 
Of wMJIowhood past &r away. 
When tne lov'd face again is seen 
^pt^ close, with not a tear between — 
Con^din^S frank, without control, 
Pour'd mut|udly froDf,i|oul to soul ; • 
As.free from any fear or doubt , ^ 

As'u t^t. light, from chill or stain, . 
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Tbe 8ttn into the stars sheds out, , 
To be by them shed back a^ini !— 

That, happy minglemeDt <pf hearts. 
Where, cbang'd as chymic eompnifetfa 

Each with its own extstfence parts. 

To find a new one^ happier! fiiir t ' ' ".' 
Such are their joy s-^and, crowning all. 

That blessed hope of the bright hoii^^ 
When, happy and no more to foil. 

Their spirits shall, with fireshen^d powtr. 
Rise up rewarded for their trust . ' 

In Him, from whom all goodness ftprings^ 
And, shaking off earth^s soiling dttii ; 

From the emaciated wings, 
Wander for ever throug^h those skies ' 
Of radijince, where Love never dies ! 

In what lone region of the earth 

These Pilgrims now may roam or dw^L 
God and the Angels, who Iqoic (oriHi . ' 

To watch their steb^ alone can telL '^ ^ 
But should We, in our wanderiu^^ ' ' ' 

Me^t a young pair whose beauty ,waiili 
But the adornment of bright wings. 

To look like heaven's inhabitants-— 
Who shine where er they tread, and yet 

Are humble in their earthly lot, ^ 
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As is'tlie way-side Tiolet* 

That shines onseen, and were it not 

For its sweet breath would be forgot — 
Whodk hearts, in every thought, are one, 

A¥hose voices utter the same wills, 
Auswering, as Echo does, sooie tone 

Of fairy music 'mong the hills. 
So like itself, we seek in vain 
Which is the echo, which the strain — 
Whose piety is love, whose love. 

Though elose as 'twere their soub' em- 
brace. 
Is not of earth, but from above — 

Like two fair mirrors, face to fiice. 
Whose light, from one to the' other thrown. 
Is heaven*s reflection, not their own-^ 
Shouki we e'er meet with aught so pure^ 
So perfect here, we may be sure. 

There is but one such pair below. 
And, as we bless the«i on their way 
Through the worM's wildemeM» may say, 

''There Zabaph and hit Nana go." 
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FftBTilCBy p. xi. 

AnmmotmmiranMlt4w>^htkeLXX.o/tkmi 
. men€ in tht tufih UuijpUr ^ Gtmetit, ^ 

TuK error of tk«se interpreters (and, it it said, of 
tbe old Italic version also,) was in making it <*the 
4ivef*of CkM)/' instead of <«the .Seni*'— a vis. 
take, whieb» aatistedby tlw alleg4#riarioc cmnmettts 
of. Piiiloy and tbe rhapsodical lictiont of tbe Book 
of Enoch*, wns more tbao sufficient te affoct tbe 
in^egtnationi of sncb balf«Pa|3n writers ae 
Clemens Alexandriuus, 'IVteUiaMy and 'I^netMH 
tide, whq, chieAy, amos^ tbf Fathers, have 
inditlffed tbemeelveft in ianciful reveriee «poB 
tbe inb^ect. The mater numbair, b#wwntr». 
ba¥« NJoeied the . nctaon wiib indifnatiiNi^— 
CiMryiMtem, in his twenty^econd Honilly ii(km. 
Genetie,. earnestly eposes iu absnrdityif Mid; 

-f^it is la«i«ntabi« tn think that this abstird 
n;mbictWD» of nbich w^ know the wbele from' 
l>r«dLaafeivce'« tmnftla(loa,,Kh(Mdd ever have been 
cMtfkhBred. ae 9» inspiired or ^Hth^utie «ork.<«»S« e . 
tb« PreliintfiarY: Diseectntion pr^Aied to tb(e Tn^r. 
stetieo* . . "Jii 

vtiOfiefof tbe •qfua»9iit» of <^bnuiaitoin ihtk«t 
Angels are no «¥b«|io>o4«f»JH tl|« Old Te rtaffienta . 
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Cyril accounts such a supposition as "bordering 
on folly." * According to these fathers (and their 
opinion has been followed by all the theologiams, 
down from St. Thomaa toX'Aryl 4pd Lightfoot^,) 
the term ''Sons of God," must be understood to 
mean the descendauu of Seth, by Enos —a family 
peculiarly favoured by heaven, because with them, 
men first began ** to cMl'Upbn the name of the 
Lord**— while, by "the daughters of men," they 
suppose that the corrupt race of Cain is designated. 
The probability, however, is,'t%at the words in 
question ought to have been translated ** the sens 
'*»f the nobles or great liien," asr we iind thena 
interpreted in Che Targum of Onkelos, (the moat 



celled ''Sous of God,"— but his comnientktory 
Montfaacon, thews that he is mistaken, and thai 
in the Book of Job they are so designated, (c*. I. 
V. 6 ) both in the original Hebrew and the- Vitl-> 
gate, though not in the Septuagint, which elo&e, 
he says,-Chryso6tofn read. 

• * Lib.ii. Olaphyrorum.-rPhilsBstrius, in his 
ettuifteration of heresies, classes this story of the 
Angels among the number, and says it deserves 
only to be ranked with those fictions about gods 
«tid goddesses, to which the fancy of the Penn 
poets vave birth :— <* Sieuti et Paganorum et Po- 
etarum meudacia adserunt deos deasque tr&ns- 
formatos* nefanda cenjugia coramisisse.'*— De 
Hare?. Edit. JBasil. y. 101. 

X Lightfbot says "the sons of God, or the ni^m- 
hers of the Church, and the pm^ny ef Seth, 
ibarnring carelessly and promis^knisly wit^Uie 
daughters of men, or brood of Csiii, Ac." I ftad 
in Pole that, according to the Samaritan version, 
the phrase may be understood as meaning *'the 
Sontfof Met/ud^f.*'— Sdvarioutiv may the 'He- 
hrew word,- Blobim, be interpreted. 
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ancient nncl nronrate of all the Chaldaio para« 
phrases,) imd, a»< it appears from Tyril, the ver- 
sioa of Symniachus also rendered them. This 
translation of tlie passage removes all difficulty, 
and at ouce relievfs the Sacred History of an 
extravagance, whicb, however it may suit the. im- 
agination of the poet, is inconsistent with all our 
notions, both philosophical and religious. . 

Page 2. 

Transmit each moment, night and day. 
The echo of Hh luminous word I 

Dionysius (De Coelest. Hierarch.) is of opinion, 
that when Isaiali represents the Seraphim as 
crying out '* one unto the other,'* his intention is 
to describe those communications of tlie Divine 
thought and will, which are continually pass>ng 
from the higher orders of the augels to the 
lower : — See also, in the Paraphrase of Pachymer 
upon Dionysius. cap. 2. rather a striding passage, 
in which he represents all living creaturei^, as 
being, in a stronger or fainter degree, *< echoa uf 
God." 

Page 4. 

One of earth's fairesf woman-hind 
Half veifd from view, or rather shrin*d 
in the clear crystal of a brooh. 

This is given upon the authority, or rather ac- 
cording to the fancy of some of the Fathers, who 
•oppose that the women of earth were first seen 
by the augels in this situation ; and St. Basil baa 
even made it the serious foundation of rather a 
rigorous rule for the toilette of his fair disciples; 
DeVeraVirgiuatat.tom.i.p.747. Edit. Paris. 1618. 
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Pftg^e 11. 

Then fit St thai juice of earth, 8(e. ^v. 

For all that relates to the nature and attributes 
of angels, the time of their creation, the extent 
(tit ^eir knowleii^, and the power which they 
possess, or can occasionally assume of perfomrini; 
such human functions as eating, drinking, &c. &c., 
I shall refer those who are inquisitive upon the 
subject to the following works : - The Treatise 
upon the Celestial Hierarchy, written under the 
name of Dionysius the Areop^gite, in which, 
among much that is heavy and trifling, there are 
some sublime notions concerning the agency of 
these spiritual creatures — the Questions *' de cog- 
nitione angelotum*' of St. ThomsA, where be ex- 
amines most prolixly into such puxzling points ils 
'* angels illuminate each other," ''whether tfaey 
speak to each other,'* &c. dec. — ^I'he Theiaurusof 
tiocceius, containing extracts from almost every 
theologian that has written upon the subject-— the 
9tb, 10th and 1 1th chapters, sixth book, of "L'^Uis- 
torie des Juifs," where all the extraordinary reve- 
ries of the Rabbins * about angeU and desmmii 



• The following may serve as specimens:— ''Las 
Agnes ue scaveot point la langue Chaldaique; 
c'est pourquoi ils ne portent point h. Dieu les ora- 
isons de ceux prient dans cette langue. lis se 
trompeot souvent : ils ont des erreurs uaugereuses : 
Cf car I'Ange de la morr, qui est charg^ de faire 
raoorir un bom me, en prend quelquefois un autre, 

ee qui cause de grands desorders. • • • -Us 

soDt charges de chanter devani Dieu le Cantique, 
Saint, Smnt est lej)ieu des armies; mais ils ne 
templissent cet office qu'une foisle jour, dans une 
semaine, dans un mois, dans un an, dans un siecle. 
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are enumerated— the QuMtioDS attributed tP St. 
Athauasius — the Treatise of Bonaveoture upon 
the Wiugs of the S^aphim* and, l^^tjiy, the 
pooderouft fulio of Saurex '* de AngeVn,** where 
the reader wi^ find all that has ever bf eu. fancied 
or reasoued, upen a s«bject w^ich oo^ tuch WJi- 
t^rt eould have i^oBtrived to render to duU. 

Pa^e 8. 

7*he Spirit of yen heautemu star. 

It is the opinion of Kircfaefy iticciolus> ftc. (and 
was, I belierey to a certain deprec, that of Origeo) 
tiMU the stars are uioved and directed by inteilU 
fences or angels who preside over them. AmoQi; 
other passages from Scripture in support of this 
notioDj they Qite tho^e words of the Book of Joh^ 
** SVb eu tUe morn^nc ^tarft sftng together.'^-rUpon 
which Kircher remarks, **Non de materiaibus 
intelligitur." Itin. ), Is^og. Astrouom. See also 
Cafyl's most wordy Commentary on the same text 



oa dans r^temit6. L'Ange qvi luttoK contra 
Jacob le pressa d6 le laisser aller^ lorsifuc TAnrore 
parut, parce que e*^toit son tour de ehanter le 
Cantique ce jour la ce qu'il n'avoit encore jamais 
foit." 

•This work (which, notwithstanding its title, 
ibf probably, quite as dull as the rest) .1 have not, 
myself* been able to cee, having searched for it in 
vaiy through the King's Library at Paris, though 
assisted by the zeal and kindness of M. LangUa Jj^ 
and M. Vonpradt, whose liberal administration of ^P 
that umst liberal establighmeut, entitles them— not 
ouly for the immediate effect of such conduct, but 
for the useful and civilizing example it holds 
forth-*to the most cordial gratitude of the whole 
literary world. 



• 
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« Page 9. 

Jnd the bright Watthert round throne. 

"The Watckers, the ofFspring of heaven."— 
Book of Enoch. Id Daniel also the' aogela are 
called watchers: — «Aud behold a watche* and en 
boly one came down trom heaven." iv. 13. 

Page 12. 

Then first the fatal wine-cup rain*d, ^e. 

Some of the circumstances of this story were 
suggested to me by tue Eastern legend of the two 
angels, Hsrut and Marut, as it U given by Marati, 
w1k> says, that the author of the Taalim founds 
■upocj it thf; Mahometan prohibition of wine. The 
Bahardanush tells the story differently. 

Page 1% 

Jfhy^ why have hapless Angels eyesf 

Tertullian imagines that the <wordsof St. Paul, 
'HVoman ought to have a veil on her head#, on 
■aceount of the angel*," have an evident reference 
to the fatal effects which the beauty of womau 
once pro(iuced upon these spiritual beings. Se^ 
the strange passage of this Fatl er, (de Virgin. 
Velandii,} beginning "Si entm propter angelos» 
&('.," where his editor Pamelius endeavours to 
save, his morality at the expense of his Latinity, 
by suhitituting tbit word **excu&sat** for "excwsat." 
b'uch instancts of indecorum, however, are but 
too common throughuu the Fathers, in proof ot 
which J ceed only refer t^ some passages in the 
same writer's treatise, *^Dc Anim4," to the Secouu 

• 1 Corinth, xi. 10. I r. Mackuight's TranslatioD. 
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and I'hird Books of ihe Vmdagogns of Clemeas 
Alexan<1rinu8, and to the instances which La 
Mothe le Vayer has adduced from Chrysnstom in 
his Nexaineron Rustique^ Journ^e Seeonde* 

Page 16. 

0^Tien Lucifer, in falling, bore 
The third of the bright start away, 

** And his tail drew the third part of the stars of 
heareu, and did cast them to the earth," Rere- 
lat. xii. 4. — ** Doceut sancti (says Snares) supre- 
mum aipelom traxisse secum tertiam partem sttl- 
larum." Lib* 7* cap. 7. 

Page 16. 

Ris9, m §arth*t beauty, te repaxr 
Thea lots of iigkt and glory there ! 

The idea of the Fathers was that the Taeanciet, 
occasioned in the different orders of the angels by 
the fall» were to be filled up from the human rmce. 
There is however another opinion, baclicd bv Pa- 
pal authority, that it was only the tenth order of 
the Celesta! Hiernrchy that fell, and tbmt, there- 
fore, the promotions which occasionally take place 
fK>m earth are intended for the completion of that 
grade alone: or, as it is explained bySalonivi 
(Dial, in EccU) — ^''Decern suntordinesangeloram» 
sed unus cecidit per superbiam, et idcirce boni 
angeli semper lahorant, ut de hominibus numerua 
adimpleatnr, et proveniat ad perfectum aumerum^ 
id est, denarium." According to seme theologians ^^ 
virgins aiooe are admitted ** ad collegium ange^M 
orum ;" but the author* of the ** Speculum Pere^^ 
grinarum Quaestivniim" rather questions this ex* 

• F. Bartholomseus Sibylla. 
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elusive privilege: — " Hoc nun videtur verutUy quia 
multiy Don virg^ines, ut Betrus et Magdalena, 
multis etiam virgiuibus eniinentioreB suiit."<— 
Dacad. 2% cap. 10. 

Page 20. 

*J\ot» RUBI. 

I migfat have cho«ea periiaps tome better name, 
but ic it meaot (like that o( Zaraph in the foUow- 
.ing story) to define the particular class of spirits 
. to whicii the angei belonged. The author of the 
Book of Enoch, who estimates at SQO the number 
of angels that descended upon Mount Hermon, 
for the purpose of qiaking love to the women of 
the earth, has favoured us wiih the names uf their 
leader aucl chiefs-^Samyasa^ Urakabarameel, 
Akibeel, Tamiel^ &e. &c. 

In that heretical worship of angels, which pre- 
vailed, to a great dej^ree, during the. first ages of 
Christianity, to name them seems to have been 
one of the most importaut ceremonies; for we 
find. it expressly foriiiddeo in one of the Canons 
(33th) of the Council of L^aodicea. Jusephus too 
. mentions, among the religious rites of the fisseoes, 
their swearing <*to preserve the names of the 
angels,*'— Bell. Jud. lib. 2. cap. 8. — See upon this 
subject^ Van Pale, de Orig. et Progress. Idoiolat. 
cap. B^ 



« 



Page 20. 

• • • • Those h'ight c^'eaturet, nam'd 
Spirits of Knowledge. 



Cherubim. — The word cherub signifies know- 
ledge — Hence it is that Kzekiel, to easLpress the 
abuudauce of their knowledge, represents them 
as **full eyes." 
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Page S3. 

Summoned hit chief angelie powers 
To tvilnest, Sfc. 

St. AugusHn, upon Genesis, seems rather incli- 
ned to admit tbat the angels had r>ome share 
(*<aliquod ministerium*') in the creation of Adam 
and £ve. 

Pa^e 28. 

i had beheld ihetr First, their Evb, 
£em m that splendid Paaradue* 

Whether Eve was created in Paradisn or not ia 
a question that hat heeo prodoctire of muc^douut 
and contr versy among theoleg^ans. With reapfet 
to Adam» it is agreed on all sides that Atf was .era* ' 
ated outside t and it is accordin^y asked> irith 
some warmth, by one xif the commentators, " whj 
should woman, the iguobler creatii^re of the two^ 
be created within^*'* Others, on the contrary, 
consider thia distinction as but a fair tribute t^ 
the superior beauty .and purity of -wofntn, apd 
some, m their seal, even seem to. think that, if 
the scene Of her creation was not already Paradiity 
it became so» immediately upon that evenly in 
compliment to her. Josephus is oue of thMC, who 
thinly that Eve was formed outside; Tertullian, 
toe, among the Fathers — and, among the Theolo- 
giansy Rupertus, who, to do him justice, never 
misMs an opportunity oi putting on record his 
ilUwill.to the sex. Pererius, however, (and hia 
opinion seems to be cousidereitha most ortbodox)^^ 

_W 

• **Cur denique Evam, quae Adamo ignobilior 
crat| farmavit intra Pamdisum ?'* 
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thinks it mach more coniifitent Vf'ith the order of 
the Mosaic narration^ as well as Miih the keiiti- 
raentsof Basil and other Fathers, to conclude that 
Eve was created in Paradise. 

Page 43. 

Her error, too. 

The comparative extent of £ve*s delinquency, 
and the proportion which it bears, to that of 
Adam, n another point whirh has exercised the 
tiresome ingenuity of the Commentators ', and 
they seem generally to agree (with the exceptien 
always of Rupertus) that, as she was not yet cre- 
ated when the prohibition was issued, and there- 
4«pt eould not have beard it, (a condusioD re- 
markably conflrmed by the inaccurate way in 
which she reports it to the serpent*) her share iu 
the crime of disobedience is considerably lighter 
than that of Adam.^ In corroboration of. this 
view of the matter, Pererius remarks that it -is to 
Adam alone the Deity addresses his reproaches 
lor having eaten of the forbidden tree, because to 
Adam alone the order had been originally pro- 
nulgated. So far, indeed, does the gallantry of 
another eemmetitator, Hugh de St. Victor, carry 
him, that he looks upon the words ** I will put 
cnnily between thee and the woman" as si proof 



* Rupertus considers these varianiei as intend 
tional and prevaricatory, and as the first on recoie 
of a wilful vitiation of the «»ords of God, for th-> 

•purpose of suiting the corrupt views and propen- 
sities of human nature.— De Trinitat« lib. iii* 
cap. 5. 

^Caietanus, indeed, pronounces it to be *' Mini- 
mum peecatum." 
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that tBe sex' wm from that naoment enlisted into 
the service of heaven, as the chief foe and ob- 
stacle wliich the spirit of £vil would have to 
eouteod within his inroads on this world t-o-'^ii 
deiiiceps Eva iuflnfica DiabQio, erg^' futt grata et- 
amka Dee." 

Page 30. 

Call her^think whai-'his Life I hU L%f9! 

Chavah (or, as it is in the Latin version, Eva) 
has the same signification as the Greek, 2k>e.— 
Ch%vah, the name by which Adam called the 
woman after their transgression, means '* Life." 

fipiphanius, among others, is not a little sur- 
prised ar the application of such a name to Eve, 
so irnvrediately too, after that awful deuunciatioii 
of death, <<dust thou art," &c* &c. Some of the> 
comnientator^ think that it was meant as a sar-* 
easn, and spoken by Adam, in the first bittemeaa 
o\ his heart,— ^n the same spirit of irony - (sajrs 
' Pererins) as that of the Greeks m ealling their> 
Furies. Eumenides, or Centle*. But the Bishop 
of Chalon, rejects this supposition >-'* Expk^- 
deiidi saii^ qui id nominis ab Adamo per irontam 
inditum uxopi sus putant ; atque quod mortis 
causa ess-, t, amaro joco vitam appella^se."*!* 

With a siniiiar feeling of spleen agaiiMt women, 
some of these **distillateurs des Saiutes Lettres" 
(as fiayle cal4s them) in rendering the text ^* 1 will 
make him a help meet forhimt* translate those 
last words ^^ojgainst or contrary to him" (a i 

meaning whieh, it appears, the original will bear) ^ ^ 



* Lib. 6. p. 234. 

t Pontus Tyard do recta nomiimm impotiUooe^ 
p. I4-. 
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and represent them as prophetic of those contra^r 
ilictions aud perplexities, which mcD expw euce 
from wonien iu this life. 

It is rather strauge that these two instauces of 
perverse commentatorship should have escaped 
the researches of Bayle, in his curious article 
upon Eve. 

Page 38. 

Oh idol of my dreams ! whaU*er 
Tkif nature' be-^/Mimany di^me^ 
Or but lta\f JieavetUy, 

In an article upon the Fathers, which appeared 
(•ome year* since, iu the Edinburgh Review (No. 
47.) > ^^^^ ^^ which I have made some little use iu 
these notes, (havint; that claim over it— as '> quid> 
dam BOtum jnro^riuntque** — which Lucretius gives 
to the cow over the calf,) there is the following 
remark :«— *^ The belief of an intercoqrse between 
augels and women, founded upon a faUe versiou 
ot a tfxt in Genesis, is one of these extravagant 
notions of St. Justiu and other Fathers, which 
show how little they had yet purified thtrmselves 
from the grossness of heathen mythology, and in 
hfiw many respects tht^ir hiaven was hut Olympus 
with other names. Yet we can hardly be angry 
with them for this one error, when we reeoUect 
that possibly to their euRmoured angels we owe 
the fanciful world of sylphs and guomes, and that 
at this moment we might have wanted Pope's 
most exquisite poem, if the version of the LXX. 
hao translated tlie Book of Geucbis correctly." 

The following is one among many passages, 
which maybe adduced from theComte de Gabalis^ 
in confirmation of this remark : — *' Ces enfaos du 
ciel engendrerent les g<^ans fameux, s'etaut fait 
aimer aux filles des homuics ; et les mauvais ca- 
balistes Joseph et Philu (comme tous les Juifs sunt 
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i|fhor»tis), et apfd<t tux tons les auttfars que j*feii 
noihui^ tout k rtieure, ont (lit que c*etort des tasges , 
et n'oDt pas srCi que c'etoit les sylphes et l«s 
aiitres peupies des ^l^mens, qui soai le notn 
dVnTaDS d'Bloim, soDt disting^^s des enfems 4es 
1ioiniiie&." — S6e Entret. Secoud. 

t*age 43. 

"So hiffh she deeM'd her Cherub** Iwe ! 

''Nihil plus desiderare potucrriiit quteang^Ios 
po&idebant — niaguo ftcilicet uupserant/* T«rtuU. 
de Habitu Mulieb. cap. 3. 

Page 44. 

Thenjini were diamonds caught, Hfc, 

'** jjuelques gnomes d^slreux de devenir immdr- 
te's. aVoieut Vuulu ga|rner les bcmiies graces de 
DOS lilies, et leur avoient apport^ des preireries 
doiit lis sont gardieiis iiaturets : et ces aiiteurs ctat 
crA, s'appuyans'surle livred'Enocb ina1-errt«iKhi, 
qife c'etoieiit des pi^ores qne les anges amour eux, 
&c. 6ic.** Conite de Gabalis. 

TertuUian traces all the chief luxuries of female 
fittire, rbe iieck-Iaces, aroilets, rouge, and the 
black powder for the eye-lashes, to the researches 
of these faileu augels iuto the inmost recesses of 
nature, aud the discoveries they were, m come- 
queuce^ enabled to make, of all tlmt coshi em- 
bellish the beauty of their earthly favourites. The 
passage is so reraarkHble that 1 shall give it en- 
tire:— Nam et illi qui ea eonstituerant, damnati 
in peuaiu mortis dtputantur: lUi srilicet angeli, 
qui ad filias homiiium df> coclo rueruut, ut base 
quoque igiiofninia faminae accedat. Nam ciim et 
materias quasdam bene occultas et artes plerasque 
Bou hei.e revalafas, seculo muli6 roagis imperito 
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prodidiuent (siquidera et metallorum opera nuda- 
veranty et herbarum ingeiiia traduxerant et in- 
cantatioDum vires provulgaverant, et omuem cu- 
riositatem usque ad stellarum iuterpretatiunem de- 
«ignaveraut) propria et quasi peculiariter foemi- 
nis iDStrnaientum istud muliebris gloriee contu- 
leruDt : lumina lapillorum quibus monilia varian- 
tur, et circulos ex auro quibus bracbia arctao- 
tur ; tt medicamento ex fucu, quibus lanse color- 
antufy et ilium ipsum uigrum pulverem, quo ocu- 
lorum exordia producuntur/' De Habitu Mulieb. 
cap. 2.— See bim also ** De Cultu Fcem/' cap. 10. 

Page 44. 

The mighty magnet, set 
In womans form. 

The same figure, as applied to female attrac- 
tions, occurs in a singular passage of St Basil. 
De Vera Virginitat. torn. i. p* 7^7* It is but 
faixy however, to add, that Hcrmant, the bio- 
grapher of Basil, lias pronounced this most un- 
Aanctilied treatise to be spurious. 

V Page 45. 

Tve said, " Nay, look not there, my love^ 8(c, 

I am aware that this happy saying of Lord Al« 
benarle's loses nijuch of its grace and playful- 
ness, Jby being pat into the mouth of any but a hu- 
man lover. 
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Page 47. 

Revealmtnts dim^ thai haue /m-e-run, 
Bf ages, the brighi. Saving One! : 



-,,, It.isithf) opiiiioii of some of the Fatb«rg» that 

■ .the.- Knoiiledge which the He^tii^nft pQS3e88eil of 

. the Frovidenceof God,. a Future St9l9, and other 

sublime doctrines of Christianity, was derived 

from the premature revelations of these fallen 

angels, to the women of the earth. 

Clemens Alexandrinus is one of those who sup- 
pose, that the knowledgeof such sublime doctrines 
was deiived from the disclosure of the angels. 
. '^tromat. lib. v. p« 48« To the ^ame source Cas- 
...fianuB and others trace, all imfpiQii^ and daring 
-. ftcieBceSy.^uch as magpie, alchemyt &c. " From 
, .itha fallen angel (says Zosimus) c^me all that mi- 
.. i^rable knowledge which is of no use to the soul." 
. i(kp> Photjum. 

Page 47. 

That light 
■,.JEscaping/rom the Zedtaessign^* 

■,••■• •• ■ '•«■■■. 
'^ La Ivun^ire 2<Q4jacaJle n'e^t a^tne chose que 
I'atmosphere du soleil." Lalande. 

Page 67. 

1 ■ 

jis'^liegrav'd. 
.Upontke tablets that^ of m(d. 

By Cham were from tfie Deluge sqv*d, . 

The pillars of Seth are usually referred to as 
the depositaries ml ante-diluvian kuowleiige ; but 
they were inscribed withr none but astronomical 
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tecrttt. I bare, tbcreforey preferred here the 
tablets of Chain, as beiii|f, at least, more miscel- 
laneous in their information. The following ac- 
count of them is given in Jablooski from Cas- 
sianits :•*-<* Qaantuai enlm aati^MD tradkionea 
ferunt Gham Alhis Noit, ^ui eupeivtitioalbus ac 
profanis fuerit artibus institutus, seiens nullum se 
posse superbis memorialem librum in aream in- 
ferre, in qnam erat ingressuntai tacHlcgas artet ao 
prof ana cooimenta duriMimis inseulptlt lapidi- 
bus." 

Page €7. 
Jnd thii f^ung^ angeV^ 'wtemg the rmt, 

Paebymer, in hit Paraphrase en lAie Book de 
Divinit Nomittlbne of Diesysina, speaking of the 
incamatioB of Christ says, that it was a mystery 
itieflRU>le from all time, and '* unknown even to 
the Arst and oide$i anirel,"— Justifying this buit 
phrase by the authority of St. John in the Revela- 
tion. 

Page 68. 

aretet tf ligkM ikai^ff^m ihe same 
Eternal centre sweeping wide, 
Caihry He beame en every tide. 

See the 18th chapter of Dionysius for his no- 
tions of the manner in which God's ray is com- 
municated, first to the Intelligences near him, 
and then to those more remote, gradually losings 
its own brightness as it pMMs Hito a denser 
medium. 
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VBft 68. 

Vke Strdtpki H t mi ■ i hii kuming^Hgk 
Ttw^d on thtit btamer, •* Love JHvUu f* 

Tike 8«rftfliiM an tbte Spiiitt oF IXviae Loy^ 

Puge rs. 

nen/lni didwrnrnfi virgin hrom 
Thai hymmteni tkt^iet wear, 

WMeh when ii dut^ im teeond V9w 
Qui hid a new one bioom #m I there. 

In the Cathplie church, when a widow is mars 
ntdf the it not 1 belieTe> allowed to wear flowers 
on her heVML The ancient Romans, nonoured 
with « '* wrenapmdieiiiee^ or crown of modesfj, 
tiiese wlm enterad but once into the marriaj^e 
stalte. ' 

P^e 75. 

^ Her, who near 

The TaUmaeU eiele to hear 
The eeerete of the Angela 

Sara. 

Paj?e76. 

7\oe fallen eplendere* 

An alluiion to the Sephiroths or Splendors of 
the Jewish Cabbala, represented as a tree, of 
which God is the crown or summit. The Sephi- 
roths are the higher orders of emanative belnff, in 
the atraage and tncomprebeosiblt system of the 
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Jewish Cabbala. Tbey are ealled by vaiioiM 
names, Pity, Beauty, &^. ftc.; and in tkeir iiiflii- 
euces arc supposed to. act tbroug^h certain canals, 
wkich commuDicate with each other. The reader 
may judge af the rationality of the system 1^ te 
foliowiof explanation of part of the machinery :*- 
** Les canaux qui sortent de la Mis^ricorde et At 
la jForcey ct qui vont aboutit k la Beaut^ aoit 
charges d'un ^rand noinbre d'Anges. 11 y esa 
trente-cinq sur le caqal de -)a Mis^ricorda, qd 
reco mpeiiBent et qui couronnent la vertu act 
Saints, &p. &c."— For a concise account of the 
Cabalistic Philosophy, see £nlleld't very useful 
compendium of JSrucber. 

Page 76. * 

. y fVam tjkfU, tree 

«0n lesrepr^ente qudqffQ|is' ^us la figure 
d'un arbre ••••!' Knsoph qu'oa met au- dessus ,d« 
I'arhre Sephirotique ou des Splendeurs divins, ast 
riufini."— 'L'Uibtoire det Juifs. liv, ix. II. 
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